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TO DIANAES: 


EARTHLIE DEPYTESSE,. 


and my worthy Siſter, Miſtris 
Elizabeth Carye. 


VV! cheerfull Pheabus his full courſe hath run, 
His filters fainter beams our harts doth cheere 
$o your fairc Brother isto mee the Sunne, 


And you his Sifter as my Moone appcerc. 


You arc my next belou'd, my ſecond Friend, 
For when my Phebus abſence makes it Night, 
Whilſt to th” Antipodes his beames do bend , 
From you my Phabe, ſhines my ſecond Light. 


Heelike to SOL, cleare-fighted, conſtant, free, 
You LYN A-like, vnſpotted,chaſlt, diuine : 
Hee ſhone on Sicily, you deſtind bee, 
T'illumine the now obſcurde Paleſtine. 

My firſt was conſecrated to Apollo, 

My ſecond to DIA NA nowlhall follow. 
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KOBOSOSOSOROSON 


The names of the Speakets. 


Hered, Kune of Inaca.. 

Dore, his firſt Wife. 

Mariam, his ſccona Wife, 
Salowe , Herod's Siſter. 
Artipater his ſonne by Salome. - 
Alexandra, Mariams motber, 
Sulixes, Prince of Arabia, 
Conſftabarus , burband to Salome. 


Pheroras, Herods Brother. 4.43 


Graphina, his Lowe, 

Babe firſt Soxne. 

Babs ſecond Sorne. - 
Annanell, the uh Priefk, | 
Sohemns, a Connſellar to Herod, 
Nwntss, 

Bn. another Meſſenger. 

Chorus , a Companie of Tewes, 
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1 he Argument, 


-H Erod the fonne of Artipater ( an Idumean, ) having L 
crept by the fauor of the Remanes, into the Iew:(l bo: 
Monarchic, marticd 11{ariam the daughrer of Fr | 
CAMS, the righifull K ing and Prieſt , and for her ( belides ' 
ter high blood, being of ſingular beautic ) hee reputize 
ted Dory, Hits former Wife, by whome hee had Chil- 
dren. 
This Mariambad a Brother called 4: Fobol ns , and 4 
nexthim and Eircaras his Graund-tather, Herod in his 
Wiucs right had the beſt.tnlc.. Therefore :toremooue 
them, he charged the firſt with trealon : and put him to 
death ; and drownedtheſccond vader colour of (port, To 
Alexandra ; Daughterto\he one, and Mcther tothe 0- 
ther,accuſed himfor their deaths betore Arthory, 
Sowhen hce was forc'te to goe anſwere this Accu- 
ſationat Rome, he leftthe cuſtodie cf his wile to /5/cp hr 
his Vncle, that had married his Siſter S/ome.ard ourot 
_ a violentatficion (vnuiiling any ſhould cnioy her af- 
tcr him) hee gaue ftrict ape private cormaundement, 
thatif hee were ſlaine, ſhee ſhould be purtogdeath. Bur 
he returned with much honour, yet found his Wite cx- 
treamely dilcontented, to whom [zfopt ws had meaning 
it for the beſt, to proue Herod Touel ber) reucalee hrs 
charge. 
So by Salomes acculation hee put 7o/eprm to death, 
but was reconciled to Afariam, who 1 bare the death 
of her Friends cxceeding barely. 
In this meane time Hero, was againe neceilari!y to 
regilite Kowe, for (2/ar Paving overthrowne 411401) Þ1s = 
> Beat | 
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THE/EPISTLE | 
; great friend, was likely co make an alteration of his For- 
ranc, | 

In his abſence, newes came to [er#/alem that Ceſar had 
put h111 to death, their willingnes it ſhould be lo, toge- 
ther withthe lixelyhood, gaue this Rumor (o good cre- 
dit; as Sobre that had (ucceded /orephrs charge, Iuc- 


ceeded him likewiſe in revealing it, $0 at Herods returne 


which was (peedy and vnexpeed, he found 1ſarram io 
Farre from) ioye, that ſhe ſhewed apparantlignes of (or- 
row. Hee ill defiringto winne her toa better humour, 
the beingvery vaable to conceale her paliion,fellto vp- 
breiding him with her Brothers death. As they were 
thus debating, came in a fc]low witha Cuppe of Wine, 
who hired by Sz/ome , ſaide hit, it was a Love potion, 
which A7ariam deſired rodeliuertothe King : but after- 
wards he affirmed that it was a poylon, and that Sohe- 


mes had tolde her ſomewhat, which procured the vehe- 


0 


meat hate in her. ” NEL 

The King hearing this, more moved with Icalouſic 
of Sohemus, then with this intent of poylon, (eat her a« 
wev, and preſently after by the inftigation of Sa/ome,ſhe 
was beheaded, Which raſhnes was afterward puniſhed 
in him, with an intollerable and almoſt Frantikepaſſi- 


on tor her death. 
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Actus primus. Scana prima, 


Aarinm ſold. 

Jo haue I with publike voyce runne on ? 
To cenſure Romer laſt Hero for deceit : 
Becauſc he wept when Pohypeu lite was gone, 

Yetwhen heliu'd, hee thought his Name too 2rear. 

But now doe recant, and Rowan Lord 

Excuſe tooraſh a judgement in a woman : 

My Sexe pleads pardon , pardon then aford, 

Miſtaking is with vs;but roo too common, 

Now doel tinde by (elfe Experience taughe, 

One Objc4 yeclds both grieſc and toy : oath, 

You wept indeed , when on his worth youthanght, 

But ioyd that laughter did your Foe deſtroy. 

So at his death your Eyes truc droppes did raine; 

Whom dead, you did not withaliue againce. 

When Herod liu'd, that now is dene to death, 

Oft hauc I wiſhr chat I from him were free : 

Oft hauc I wiſht that he might leſe his breath, 

Oft haue 1 withe his Carkas dead to (ee. | 

Then Rage and Scorne had put my loue.to flight; 

That Loue which once en him was armely (et : 

Hate hid histruc affection from my tight, 

And kept my heart from paying him his debe. 

And blame me not, for He>o45 lealoulic 

Had power cuen conltancic itſeife tochange: 208 

For hee by barring mefrom libertie, 

To ſbunne my ranging , taught mc firfttorange, 

But yet too chalt a Scholler was my hart, 

To lcarve to louc another then my Lord : 

Tolcaue his Louc, my lcilgns former part, 

A; r 
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T q uickly ſcarn'd,the other 1 abhord. 
 Bucrow his deathto memoric doth call, | 
The tcnder love, that heto Mariam bares 

And wineto him:this makes chaſe rivers fall, 

Which by an other thought vnmoiſtned ai. 

For Ariſtebo/us the lowlyett youth 

xThatcucr did in Angels ſhape appeare : 

The cracil Heroa was not mou'd to ruth, 

Then why gricues Mariam Herods death to heare? 

Why ioy lnotthetongdeno more ſhall ſpeake, 

That yeelded torth my brothers late(t dome: 

Both youth and beautie mightthy furic breake, 

And both in him did ill befit a Tombe. 

And worthy Grandlire ill did herequite, 

His high Allent alone by thee procur'd, 

| = t he murered theeto free the ſpright 
; he thought on carth too long jmmur'd. 
os Yonmis was it that Sohemus mafde 

Was mou'd to pittie my diſtreſt _ 

Might Herod: life atruſtic ſcruant inde, 

My death to his had bene vnſeparate. (beare, 

| Thele thoughts haue power, his deathto make me 

Nay more,to wiſhehe rewes may firmely hold; 

Yet cannot, this repulſe ſome falling tearc, 

That will againſt my will ſome grictevnfold. 

And more Towe him for his love tome, by | 

The deepelt loue that ever yet was ſcene: ® 

Yet had I rather much a mwilke-maide bee, | 

Then bethe Monarke of /u4ea Queene; 

It was for nought but loue, he wiſht his end 

Might tomy death,but the vaunt=cortier «15 

But I had rather till be foe then friend,” 

To him that ſaucs for hate, and kills for loue. | 

Hard-hearted Mariam,atthy diſcontent, 

What fouds ofteares have drencht his "— face? .. 

How canſt thou hen fo faintly now lamene, © : 

Thy trucit lovers deathga deaths difgrace ; 
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I now mine eyes you do begin to righe | A 
| Th | 


OF MARIAM. 


The wrongs of your admirerrAnd my Lord, 
Lorig ſince you ſhould haue put your fmiles to Al 'ght, 
Ill doth a widowed eye with ioy accord, 

Why now me thinkes the loue Þ[ bare him! then, 
When virgin freedome left me yareftraiid : 

Doth to my heart begin to creepe agen, 

_ My paſſion now isfar from being faind, 

| But tcares flic backe,and hide you in your bark 

You mult not be to Alexandra ſeen: 

For if my mone be ſpide;but little thankes 

Shall 14ariam hauc, from that incenſed Queenc, 
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Actus primus ; * Sccena Secunda, 
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Aarian, Alexandra. 
Atex : A (miſtake, 


AVE meanes theſe teares ?my Harium dorh 

The.newes we heard did tell the Tyr ants end: 

What weepſt thou for thy brothers murthersfake, 

Will euer wight a tcare for Herod (pend?' 

My curſe purſue his breathles trunke and (piric, 

Bale Eaomitethe damned Eſans heires 

Muſt heere [acob; child the crowne inherit? 

Mult he vile wretch be fet in Dawidechaire ? 

No Dax:ia: (oule within the boſome plac'te, 

Of our forcfather 4bram was aſham?d ; 

To ee his ſcat with ſuch a toade diſgrac'te; 

That ſcat that hath by [das race bene fain'd. 

Thou fatal! cnemic to royall blood, / 
Did not the murther of my boy ſuthce, 

Toltop thy cruel{ mouth that gaping (food? 

But mult thou dim the mild Hereanu eyes? 

My gratious father, whoſe too readic hand 

Did lift this 74ymean from the duſt: 

And he vngratctull catiffe did withſtand, 

The man that did in him molt friendly truft. 

What kingdomes right could cruell Herod claime, 

Was he not E/ars TiTucyheyre of hell? 


Then what facceiion can he hauc but ſhame 
Did not his Anceltor 11 Q-right {cli 2 Q 
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O yes,he doth from Edews namederiuc, 

His cruell nature which with blood isfed : 

That made him me of Sircand ſonne de priuc, 
Hecuecr thirits for blood,and blood is red. 

Wee pit thou becaule his loue to thee was bent? 
And icad(t thoulouc incrim(on caracters? 
Slew hcthy friendsto worke thy hearts content? 
No: bate may lultly call that ation hers. 

He gaue the (acted Prie(thood for thy lake, - 

' To Ariftebolus, Yet doomde him dead: 

Before his backothe Ephodwarme could make, 
Andere the Myter letled on his head, 

n had he giuen my boy no leflethenright, 
The doublc cyleſhouldto his forchead bring : 
A double honor, ſhining doubly bright, 

His birthannoynted him both Prieſt and King. 

And lay my father, and my ſonne he flewe, 

Toroyalize by right your Prince borne breath: 

Was loue the caulc, can Mariam deeme it truc, 

That Afariam gaue commandment for her death? 

I know by fes,he ſhewd ſome lignes of loue, 

And yet not louc,but raging lunacie: 

And this his hate to thee may iuſtly proue, + 

That ſure he hates Hercanus familic. 

Who knowes if he vnconſtant waucring Lord, 

Hisloue to Dory had renew'd againe? 

And that he might his bed to her afford, 

Pcrchance he wiſht that Adariam might be ſlainc. 
Nun: Doris, Alas her time of loue was pall, 

Thole coalcs wererakte in embers long agoc : 

If Mariem:louc and ſhe was now diſgraſt, 

Nor didI glorie in her ouerthrowe. 

He not a whit his firſt borne ſonne eſteem'd, 

Becauſe as well as highe was not mine; 

My cluldren onely for his owne he deem'd, 

Thele boyes that did deſcend from royall[ line, » 

; Theſedid he tile his heyres to Dawds throne, : 

My Alexanderifheliue, ſhall fit 


In 
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OF MARIAM. 

In the Maieſticke ſeat of Salamon, 
To will it ſo, did H:rea thinke it fir, 

Alex. Why? who can claime from Al:xan4ers brood 
That Gold adorned Lyon-guarded Chaire ? 
Was Alexander not of Dauids blood ? * 
And waz not Mariam 4lexanders heire? 
What more then right could Herod then beſtors, 
And who will chinke except for more then right, 
He did not raiſe them, for they were not low, 
But borne to weare the Crown#in his deſpight : 
Then(cnd thoſe teafrcs away that are not ſent 
To thce by reaſon, but by pailions power : 
Thinc cycs to cheere, thy checkes to ſmiles be bent, 
Andentertaine with ioy this happy houre, " 
Felicitic, if when ſhee comes, ſhe findes 


| A mourning habite, and a cheerlefſe looke, 


Will thinke (he is not welcome to: thy minde, 
And (o perchance her lodging will not brooke, 
Oh keepe her while!t thou haſt her, if ſhe goe 
She will not caltly returne againes 

Full many a yecre havel indur'd inwoe, 

Yet fl have ſude her preſence to obtaine ; 
Anddid not 1 to her as prefents fend 

A Tablc, that beſt Art did beavtifie - 4. 
Of ewo, towhom H-21cn did belt feature lend, 
To woc her !oucby winning Anthony : 

For wheg a Princes fauour w- doe crave, 

We fir chcir Mynions loucs do ſeke to winne: 
Sol, that (ought F-licitje to haue, | | 
Did with her Mynion 4x:4o»y beginne, 

With douvleflightT fought ro captivate 

The warlike louer, buc Il did not right: 

For if my gift had borne buc halfe the rate, 

The Romun had beene ouer-taxen quite, + 
Batnow he farcd likes hungry guelt, G 
Thattoſome plentcous feſtiuall is gone, 
Now this, now that, hee deems to cate were beſt, 


Such choicedoth make hyn let chem all alone, | 


B Thos» | 


THE TRAGEDIE 


The boyes large forehcad hr(tdid fayreſt feeme 
Then glaun{t his cye vpon my J7/ariams cheeke : 


And that without compariſon did deeme, 

V V hat was in cyther but he we [i did leeke.. 
And thus diſtracted, eythers beauties might 
V Vithin the others excellencewas drown'd; 
Too much delight did bare him from delight, 
 Forcitherslouc, theothers did confound, 

V Vhere it thy portraiture had onely gone, 
His life from Herod, Anthony had taken: 

He would hauc loucd thee, and thee alone, 


And left the browne Zeypiancleane forlaken, 


 AndClearatratheatolceke had benc, 

So firme a loucr of her wayncd face : 

Then great Anthonins tall we had not (eene, 
By her that fied to hauc him holdethe chaſe, 
Then Mariamin a Romans Chariot (ct, 

In place of Cleopatra might hauc ſhowne: 

A mart of Bcavtics in hee vilage met, 


And part in this, that they wereall her owne, | 


44a. Nottebe Empriſcof aſpiring Rome, 

_ Would 4aramlike to Cleopatraliuc: | 

With purcft body will I preciſe my Toome, 

And wiſh no fauours Amhery could giue. 
Alex, Letvsrctire vs, that we may relolue 

How now todealein thisreucrled ſtate ; 


Great arc th'aftaires that we muſt now reuolue, - 


And great aftaircs mult not be taken late, 
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Adefiidtii Alexandra. Salome. 
&” © Salome. 


SEE 4 
Acttus Primus. SCcena tertia, 
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4 Ore plotting yet? Why? now you haucthe thing 
Meet 


For whichſo oft youſpent your ſupliaut breath: 
And: Aariam hopes to hauc ancther King, 


icr eycs doe ſparkle toy for Hereds death, 


Alex. 
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OF MARIAM, 


Alex, If ſhe defir'd another King to haae, | 
She might before ſhe exme in Hirodr bed = "01 
None had her with, More Kings then one did craue, 4 
For leaue to ſet a Crowne vpon her head, 8 -— 
Ithinke with more then reaſon ſhe: laraents, 

That ſhe is freed from ſuch a ſad annoy : 
Who iſt will weepe to part from diſcontent, 
Andif ſhe ioy, ſhe did not canſelefie ioy, -, 
Sal. You durſtnot thus have giuen your tongne the. 
If noble Herod (tili remaind in life : ' (raine, 
Your daughters betters farre T dare maintaine, 
Might haue reioyc'dte be my brothers wife, 
Aar., My bettersfarre, baſe woman tis vnatrue, 
You ſcarce kaue cucr my ſuperiors ſcene: 
For Mariams ſeruants were as $00d a3 you, 
Before ſhe came tobe 7udeas Queene. 
Sal. Now ſtirs the tonguethatis ſo quickly moy'd, 
But morethen once your collorhane 1 borne : 
Your fumiſh words are fooner ſayd chen pron'd, 
And Salomerreplyis onely ſcorne. | 
Ar. Scorne thoſe that are for thy companions 
Though Itty brothers face had nenerſeene, (held, 
My birth: thy baſer birth ſo farre excc!d, 
T had to both cf yen the Princeſle bene, | 
Thou party Iew, and party Edomire, 
Thou Mongrell: itln'd from reietedrace, - 
Thy Anceſtors againſt the Heavens did fight, 
- Andthou like them wilt heauenly birth difgrace. 
Sal. Stilltwit youre with nothing bur my birth, 
What ods betwixt your anceſtersand mine 2 
Both borne of 4dam, both were made of Earth, 
And both did comefrom holy Abrahams line. 
Mar. Itauourthee when nothingelfe 7 ſay, 
VVith thy blacke a&s ile not pollute my breath : 
Elſctothy charge /mightfull iuffly lay 
A ſhametull life, beſides a husbands degth. 
Sal. Tistruc indeed, 7did the plots reuealc, 
7 hat palt betwixt your fauoritesand you ; 
Pment not 7, acraytor to concealc, | | 
| | B-2 Thus 
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by 
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THE TRAGEDIE 

Thus Same your Mynion Jeſeph (lue. ein 

Mar, Heaven, dot thou meanethis Infamy to ſmo- 
Let ſlendred Atariam ope thy cloled eare: (ther? 
Selte,guilt hath ever bene (uſpitious mother, = 
And therefore | this (peech with patience beare. 
No, had not Salcaes vnſtedfaſt heart, | 
In /c/ephws tead her Conflabarys plalt, 
To free her (clte, ſhe had not v{dethe art, 
To flanger hapleiic Afa1am for vnchalt. 

Alex, Come Mariam, letys goct itisno boote 
To lct the head contendagainſt the foote. 


— =O 


Actus primus. Scanaquarta. 


— 


_—_— 
a 


Salome , Sola. 

| Fruy Salome,to get lo baſc alile 
| As tootc,tothe proud Afariam Heroas ſpirits 

In happy time for her enduredexilc, 

For did he line ſhe ſhould not miſſe her merit: 
But he is dead: and though he were my Brether, 
His death ſuch tore of Cinders cannot caft 
My Coalcs of louc to quench : for though they ſme- 
The flames a while, yet will they out at laſt, (ther 
Oh bleſt Arab14,in beſt climate plaſt, f 
I by the Fruit will cenſure of the Tree ; 
Tis not in vaine,thy happy name thou haft, 
If all Arabianslike Slleay bee : | 
Had not my Fate bene too tcocontrary, 
When I on Conftabarss firlt gid gaze, 
| $i//exs hed beene obiet to mineeye: F 
Whoſe lookes and perſonage mult allycs amaze. 
But now 11! Fated Sa/ome,thy tongue 
To Conſtabar waby itlelte. js tide: 
 Andnow except I doe the Ebrew wrong 
] carinot be the faire Arabian Bride ; 
What chald ill lets arc theles Why lard I now 
On honoutable points?. Tis long agoc 


$ince 
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OFMARIAM, 


Since ſame was written on my tainted brow? 
And certaine tis,that ſhame is honours foe. 
Had | vpon myreputation ſtood, 

HadlI aft: Atcd an voſpotted life, 

be[ephns vaines had (Hill bene tuft with blood, 
And ttohim had lin'daſober wife, . 
Then had Ineuercaſtaneye of 
On Corftatarns now detefted face, 

Then had I kept my thoughtswithout remoue: 
| And bluſh at 4nd of the leaſt diſgrace ; 

But ſhame is gone,and honour wipt away, 
And Impudencie on my forehead lits : 

$he bids me worke my will witbour delay, 

And for my will will imploy my wits. 
He lovues,] louc; what then can be the cauſe, 
Keepes me for being the Arabians wife? 
Itisthe principles of Moſes lawes, 

For Comabarns ftill remainesin lite, 


If he to me did beare a8 Earneſt hate, 
As [to him,for himthere were an caſ(c, 


A ſeparating bill might free his fate: 
From luch a yokethat did {o much diſpicale. we 
Why ſhould ſuch priuiledge to man bt giuen 2 = 
Or given to them, why bard from women then? 
Are men then we in greater grace with Heayen ? | Þ 
Or cannot women hate as well as men? ; '# 
Ile be the cuftome-breaker : and beginne = 
To ſhew my Sexe the way to freedamesdoore, 
And withan offring will I purgemy linne, 
The lawe was made for none but wheare poore. Pn 
If Herod had liu'd,l might to him acculc | 
My preſent Lord, Butforthetuturcslake 
Then would 1 tell che King he did retule 
The {onnes @f Baba in his powerto take. 
But now I muſt diuorle him from my bed, 
| That iy Sillews may potletſe hisroome: 
Had | notbcgd hisbtehehad bene dead, 
I curlc my tongue the hindrer of his doome, 
B 3; 3nc 
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Put then my wandring hearets hind was fall, 
Nor 91 / dreame of chaunge t Ser ſaid) 
He weuld be herc,and (ee he comes at laſt, 

' Had 7not nem 'd him longer had he aid. 
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Sullews. Jul found faire Salome [naeas prides 
Hath thy innated wifed@eme found 
Te make S/exs deere himdeified , * (the way 
By gaining thee a more then precious pray ? 
Salo. 1 have deviſde the belt 7 candeviſe, 

A more imperfe meancs was neuer found : 
Bu: what carcs Se/ome;itdethſufhce | 
It our indevours withtheit end be crown'd, 
7n thisour land we have an ancientvſe, 
Permitted firft by our law-giucrs head: 
Who hetcs his wifegthough for no iuft abuſe, 
May with a bill dinoree pr aby 6 bed. M1 4 
But in thiscuſtome women arc notfiee,) 97 

Yet 7for once will neat on;. IO: HERV 
The ill 7 doe,lince what 7d0'es forthee, | 
Thoughethers blame, Siexr ſhould allow. * 

Sollexs. Thinkes Salome, Sillerss heth a terigue L 

To cenſure herfaire ations: let my blood * 
Bcdaſh my proper brow,forſuchawrong; 
The being yours, canmake cuen vices good ; 
Arabiaioy,prepare thy carth with greene, 
Top never wert indecdtill new: © 
Now flial] thyground be tred by beauties Queen, o 
Her ſootc 1s defliri'd to depreſle thy brow, | 
Thou ſhalt faire Salome commeund 88 much 
As il the royall ornament were thine: 
The wearnces of Arabia; King isfuch, 
Tic kingdome is not his{o much as mine. 
My mouth is our Obodas oracle, 
Who thinkes not ought butwhat Sica will 
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Andthourare creature. Ajias mirgcie, 
$halt be tome as /tz Gbovas fill, 
Salome, Tis not for glory / thy joue accept, 
Indea yecids me honout s worthy ftore: | 
Had not attc tion in my bolome crepr, 
My native county ſhould my life geplore, 
Were not $1414; 71% with home] gor, 
I would not Change my Palafiize tor Rome : 
Much lefle wouia I a glorious ltate to ſhew, 
Goc far to puicizale an Arabian toome, 
Sullens. tai be it irom $550: tothinke, 
I know it 1s thy gratituge requites 
The loue that 1s 1 mc, and thall not ſhrinke. 
Til} death doe icucr metrom carths delights, (talke, 
Salom, But whit; me thinkes the wolfe is in our 
Be gone Sulexs,who doth here arrive ? 
Tis Conflataris that doth huher walke, 
Ile finda quaircli,him from metodriue, 
Szlle. t arcwell,but were ienotforthy com maund, 
Ia his SE: Sillers ere would {tand. 


Actus primus:; Sena Sexta. 


Salome ; Conftabarus, 


Cc onft: O*® Salome, how much youwrog your name, 
Y QUITacc, your country,and your husband 

A ſtraungers priuate conference istſhame, (mot? 
I bluſh for you,that hauec your bluſhing lot?. 

Oft haue I found, and found. you tomy gricte, 
Conlarted with this baſe rates heere : ; 
Hcaucn knowes that you haue bin my comfort cluete, - 
Then doe not new my greater plague appcarc. | 
Now by the {tately Carued edifice 

That on Mount S;onmakes {0 faire a ſhows. 
And by the Altar fit for ſactitice,, 

1loue thee more then thou thy (eite doett know. 
Cft with a (ilent ſorrow hauci heard 

How ill /#deas mouth goth cenſure thee: 


And 
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Anddid1netthinehonevr much regard, 

j Thou ſhouldft not be exhorred chusfor mce. | 
S Did(t thou but know the worth of honelt fame, | 
How much a vertuous woman is efteem'd, 

Thou wouldeſt like hell eſchew defſerucd ſhame, 
And (eeke robe both chaſt and chaſtly deem'd. 
Our wiſeſt Prince did ſay, and true he (aid, 

A vertuous women crownes her husbands head. 
S4/ome, Did 1 for this, yprearethy lowe cllatc? 
. Did I for this requitall begge thy life, 
Thatthouhadfi forfeited haples fate? 
 Tobetoſuch athankles wretchthe wife. | 
| Thishand of mine hath lifted vprhy head, | 
Which many a day agoc had falne full lowe, 
Recauſc the ſonnes of Babaare not dead, 18 
| 
| 


To me thou decft beth lifeand fortune owe. - 
Cort, You havemy patience often cxerciſde, 
Vſc make my chollerkeepewithin the bankes; 
Yet boaſt no more, bur be by me aduilde, 
A benefit vpbraided, forfeits thankes : 
I prethy Sa/ome diſmifle this mood, 
Thou docſt notknow how ill it fits thy place: 
My words were all intended for thy good; © = 
Toraiſe thine honour and te top diſgrace. | 
Sa, Tollopdiſgrace? take thoy no care for mee, 
Nay do thy worft;thy worſt Iſctnotby: 
No ſhame of mineivliketo light on thee, 
Thylonc andadmonitions] defie. | 
Thou.ſhalt no hower longer call-me wife, 
Thy Icalouſte procures my hate ſodeepe : 
TizatI from thee doemeanetofree my life, 
-  Byadivorcing bill beforcIfleepe. | 
Conſt, Are Hebrew women now trisforn;'d tomen? 
's Why do,you not as well our battels fight, 
4 And weare our armour? ſuffer this, and then 
| Lerall:he world be topfic turuced quite. 
[| Let ſhes graze, beaſtes,ſwine,and birds deſcend, ' 
Let fice burne downewards whilſt the carth aſpires: © 
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Let Winters heat and Summers cold offend, 
Let Thiftcls growe on Vines, and Grapes on Briers, 
Setvs to Spiune or Sowe, or at the beſt 
Make vs W ood-hewers, Waters-bearing wights: 
For ſacred icruice let vs take noreft, 
Vcys as /o/hpua did the Grbonnes, | 
S$alom, Holdon your talke, till it be time to end, 

For mcl am reloiu'd it ſhall be fo : p31 
Though | be firit that tothis courfe do bend, 
I ſhall not be the laſt full well 7know, | 

Conſt. Wy then be witneile Heau'n, the ludge of 
Be witucle Spirits thatcſchew the darke : (linnes, 
Be witnctle Angels, witnetle Cherubins, | 
Wholc (ſemblance fitsy pon the holy Arke : 
Be,witnelle carth , be witnctle Paleſtine, 
Be witnclle Dama Citic , if my heart 
Did cucr merit ſuch an a of thine : 
Oc if the fault be mine that makes Vs part, 
Since mildelt /Zoſer friend vnto the Lord, 
Did worke his wondersinthe land of Ham, 
And ſlewthe firſt-borne Babes without a ſword, 
In figne wherzof weeate the holy Lambe : 
Till now thatfouretcenc hundred yeeregare paſt, 
Since firlt the Law withvs hath beenc in farce; 
You are the firſt, and will I hope, be laſt, 
That cucrſought her husbang to divorce. 

Salom. 1 meane not to beled by prefident, 


My will ſhall be to mein ſtead of Law. 


Conft. 1 feare me much youwilltoo late repent, 
That you hauec cuer liu'd fo void of awe: | 
This is Sifexs loue that makes you thus 

Reucrſeall order: you muſt next be his. 

But if my thoughts aright the cauſe diſcufle, 

In winning you, he gainesno laſting blifſe, 

I was Sillens , and not longagoe | 
ſoſephus then was Conftlabarnrnow : = 

When you became my friend you provu'd his foc, 
As now for him you breake to me your voud. 


Salom,. 
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$e/. If once lou'd you, greater is your debt: 

For certaine tis that you delcrucd it not, 
And vndeſerued: loue we ſoone forget, 
And. therefore that to me can be no blot, 
But now fareill my once beloued Lord, 

Yetneuer more belou'd then now abhorgd, 

Conſt, Yet Conſtabarus biddeih thee farewell, 
Farcwcll light creature, Heauen forgiue thy linnes | 
My prophecying (piritdoth foretel| 
Thy waucring thoughts doe yetbut new beginne, 
Yet I hauc better ſcap'd then Joſeph did, 

But if our Herod: death had bene delayd, 

The valiant youths that I ſv long hauc hid, 

Had bene by her, and [for them betrayd. 
Therefore in happy houre did Ce/ar giue . 

The fatal| blow to. wanton Anthory : Dead 
For had hc liucd, our Herod then thould le, 

But great 4nthonins death made Herod dye, 
Had he enioycd his breath,notlI alone: 
\Had becne in danger of a deadly fall: 

But /ſariam had the way of periil gove, 

Theugh by hn a bden belou'd of all, 

The {weet fac'd 2ſariamas free from guile - 

As Hcauen from ſpots, yet had her Lord come backo C 
Her pureſt blaod had bene vaiuſtly (pile, 

And: Salome it was would worke hcr wracke., 

Though all [udes yceld her innocent, | 

She often hath bene necreco puniſhment, 


Chrne | 


Hoſe mindes that uhaljdog vpon delight, 
Except they onely ioy in inward good; 
*'1]] hope atlaſt co hop vpon the right, 
And fo fr from Sand they leape in Joathſome mud, 


. Fond wretches, ſceking whatthey cannot fine, 


For no contcat attendsa waucring minde, 
If wealth they dondele, and wealth attaine, 


Q 


Then 
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Then wondrous faine would they to, honor Tep:; 
Of meane degree they doe mm honor gaine, 
They would but wiſh a little higher ſtep, 
Thus ſtepto (tep,and wralthto wealth rhey ad, 
Yet canaotall their plenty make them glad. 


. Yetoſt welec that ſome in humble ſtate; 


Arechreefu!l, pleaſant, happy,and content : 
When thoſe indeed that arc of higher ſtate, 
With vaine additions dothcir thoughts torment. 
Th'one would to his minde his fortune binde, 


Thother to his fortune frames his minde. 


To with varieticis ſigne of griefe, 

For if you like your ſtate as now it is, 

Why ſhould an alteration bring reliefe 2 

Nay change wouldthen be fear'd as loile of blis, 
That man is onely happy in his Fate, Fo 
That is delighted in aletled ſtace, 


Still Marian wiſht ſhe on Lordwere free, 
Needing 
Yct now her w 

She her Lordſo foone did ie, 
Who can thoſe valt imaginations feede; - 
Where ina po a s/o. Eons; , 


Were Herod now perchanceto liue 
She would egaine as much be gricucd at that ; 


All that ſhe may,ſhe euecr doth ickaine, 


Her wiſhes guide her to ſhe knowes not "2 
And ſad mult betheir lookes, their honor ſower, 
T hat carc for nothing being in their powen 


| Aus 46-4 wangy Secenaprima. | 
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The happy long deſired knot ſhall tic, 
Pherorat and Graphinato vnitc; = 
How oft hauc [ with lifted hands impler'd 
This ble(led houre, till now implord in-vaine, 
Which hath my wiſhed libertiereftor'd, 

And made my ſubic& felfe my owne againe, 
Thy loue faire Mayd vpen mine eye doth lit, 
Whole nature hot doth dry the moyſture all, 
Which were in nature, and in reaſon fit 

For my monachall Bruthers dcathto fall : 


_Had Hered liw'd, he would have plucke my hand . 


From faire Graphinas Paime perforce : and tide 
The ſame in hatcfull and deſpiſed bang, 

Forl had hada Baby to my Bride : 

Scarce can her Infant tongue with calie voice 
Her name diſtinguiſh te anothers care: 

Yet had he liu'd, his power,and not my choiſc 
Had made me ſolembly the contract (weare. 
HaucI not caulcia ſucha change to ioy ? 


What? though ſhe be my Neece, a Princetle borne 2 


Necre bloods without reſpe: high birth atoy. 
Since Louc canteath blood and kindreds ſcornce, 
What boeted it that he did raiſe my head, | 


To be his Realmes Copartner, Kingdomes mate, - 


Withall, he kept Graphina from my bed, 

More wiſht by me then thrice /ndeas (tate. 

Oh, could nothebe skilfullIudge in lone, 

That doted ſo vpon his Mariams face ? 

He, forhis paſlion, Doris did remouc. 

I needed nots lawful] Wife diſplace, 

It could not be buthe had powertoiudge,, 
But he thatnever grudg*da Kingdomes thare, 
Tris well knowne happincſlc tu me did grudge : 
A-d menttobethercin withuut compare. 

Eſc hadT bene his equallin loucs hoaſt, 

For though the Diadem on Mariains head = 
Corrupt the vulgar rudgements, I will boaſt _ 
Graphina: brow's as white, her checks as red, 


why 
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Why [peaks thou not faire creature?moue thy torgue, 


For Silicnce isa ligne of diſcontent : 

It were tv both ourloues teo great a wrong 

If now this howerdo find theeſadly bent, 
Graph. Mi ftzke me not my Lord,too oft hauc 

Deſir'd this time to come with winged feete, 

To be inwrapt with gricfe when tis too nic, 

You know my wiſhes cuer yours did meete 3 

fl belilent, tisno more but fear 

That | ſhould ſay toolittle when fpeake: 

But (ince you will ny imperfections beare, 

In ſpight of doubt I will my filence breake : 

Yet mightamazementtice my mouing tongue) - 

But that I know before Pheroras minde, 

I hauc admired yeureffeRion long : 

And cannot yettherein a reaſon finde, 

Your hand hath lifted me from loweſt Rate, 


 Tohigheftcminencicwondrous grace, 


And me your hand=maid hauc you made your mate, 
Thoughal!l but you alone doc count me baſe, 

You haucpreſerucd me pure at my requeſt, 

Though youſo weake a vaiſiile might confiraine 
To yeeldto your high will, then laſt notbeſt 

In my reſpeQa Princefle you difdaine, - + _ 
Thennced notall theſe fauours ſtugic crave, 

To be requitee by a ſimple maide: | 


 Andſtudic (hill you know tnult filence haue, 


Then be my cauſe forfilence iuftly waide, 
But ſtudic cannor beote nor Irequite, -' 
Except your lowly hand-maides (teadfaltloge 


. Andfaſt obedience may yaur minddclight, 


l will not promiſe morechenT can prove. 


"©. . > 


Phero. That ſtudic needs not let Graphina (mile, 


And I defire no greater recompence :; 


I cannot vaunt mein a glorious ſtile, | 
Ner ſhew wy lou ia far-fercht eloquence; 
Bur this belecue me, neuer Herods heart 


 Hath held his Prince-bornc beautic famed wife 
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In neerer place then thou faire virgin art, 
To him that holds the glory of his life. 
Should Hereds body leaue the Sepulcher, 
An dentertuine theſcucr'd ghoſt againe: 
Hcſhould'not be my nuptiall hinderer, 
Except he hindredit with d ying paine, 
Come faire Graphina, let vs goc in (late, 


This wiſh- indcered time to celebrate. 


lil A we les 


Adtus 2. Sena, 2. 


Kt 


Ld 


Tl enſtabarus and Babms Filed 


- 


" Babs. 1. Sonne, 


N Ow didn friend you hauc our liucs redeem? d, 


Which liue$as ſau'd by you; to you are duc: 
Command and you fkall ſee yourſelfeclteem'd, 
Ourliucs and libertics belong to you. | 
This twice fixe yearcs with hazard of your life, 
You hauc conceal'd vs from the og ſword: 
Though cruelt Herod ſiſter were your wife, 
You durit inſcorne ef fearc this grace afford, 

In recempence we know not what to ſay, 
A poore reward were thankes for ſuch a merit, 


' Qur trueſtfriendſhip at your fecte we lay, 
The beft requitall to a noble ſpirit, _ (youth, 


Conft. Oh how you wrong our friendfhip valiant 
Withtriendsthere is notſuch a word as det: 
Where amitje istide with bond of truth, 
Ali benefits are there in common ſet, - 
Then isthegelden age with them renew'd, 
All names of propetticsare banifhe quite 
Diuifion,and diſtinRion,arc cl{chew'd : 

Each hath to whatbclongs to others right, 
And tis not ſure ſo full a benehie, 

Frecly to gine,as freely w uire: 

A bountious 2& hath gf y following it, 

They cauſe the glory t] {the atdcfir $ 
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All friendſhip ſhould the patterne imitate, 
Of /«ſſe; Sonne and valiant [onathane 
For neither Soucraignes nor fathers hate, 
| A friendſhip f,xt on vertue (euer car), 
| Too much of this,tis written in theheart, 
And necd noamplitying with the tongue: 
Now may you from your living tombe depart, 
Where Heroas life hath kept you ouer long, 
Too great a1 iniury toa noble minde, 
To be quicke buried,you had purchaſt fame, 
| Some yearcs a goe,but that you were confinde. 
While theuſand meaner did aduance theirname, 
Your beſt of life the prime of all your yeares, 


Your time of ation is from you bereft. | 
| Twcelue winters haue you operpalt in fearcs: ; 
| Yetif you vſe it well;cnough is left, | 
And who can doubt but you will vſe it well? 
| The ſonnes of Babws hauc it by deſcent: 
In all their choughts cach ation toexcell, 
Boldly to aRt,and wilcly to inuenr. | 
 Babus 2, Sonne. 
| Had it not like the hatefull-cuckee beene, 
Whol: riper age hisinfant nurſe doth kill: 
| - Solong we had notkept our [clues valcene, 
But Corſtabarus lafcly crolt our will : 
For had the Tyrant fixt his cruell eye, 
Onour concealed faces wrath had (waide 
His laſticc ſo, that he bad forft ys dic. 
And dcarcr price then life we ſhould have paid, 
For you our trucſt friend had falne with vs: 
And we much like a houſe on pillersfer, 
Had clcanedepreſt eur prep, and therefore thus 
Our readie will wth our concealement mer. 
But now that youfaire Lord are dayngerlefle, 
The Sonnes of Baba ſhall their rigor ſhows _ | 
And prouc it was not baſencsdid oppreiſe I 
Our hearts ſo long,but honour kept chem low. 
Ba.1. Some, Yet dol fearc thisrale of Herod; deatin, 


Atlaſtwillprouca very tale indeed: 
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THE TRAGEDIE 
It giucs me congly in my mindeghis breath 
W1ll be preſcru'd to make a number bleed ; 
: wiſh ndt therefore to be ſetarlarge , 
Yctperillto my [clfeI do notleare ; 
Let vs for fome Caics longer be your charge, 
Till we of Herads (tate the truth do heare. 


___ Cenſft, What attthouturn'da coward noble youth, . 

\\ Thatthou beginſt to doubr,vndoubted truth? 
\ Babus,1.Son. Were it my brothers tongue that caſt 
I fro his hart would havethe quetftion out: (thisdoubr, 


With this keene fauchion,but tis you my Lord 


_ Againſt whoſe hcadI muſt notlifraſword.: 
Lamlo tide ingratitude Conſt. belicue 
' You hauc nocaule to take it ill, 


If any word of mine your hearcdid grieve 
ThEwerdiſcented from the ſpeakers will, 

I know it was notfcare the doubt begun, 
Butrather valourand yourcarc of me, 

A coward could not be your fathers ſonnc, 

Yet know I deubts vnneceſlaric be; 

For who can thinke that in Authenins (all, 

Herd his boſome friend ſhould ſcape vnbruſde : 
Then Ceſar we Might thee an idiot call, 

If thou by him ſhould'(t be fo farre abuſde. 


Babs, 2.Sonne, Lord Conſtab: -let me tcl] you thing | 


V pon ſubmithon Cz/ar will forgiues 


; And thereforethough the tyrant did amille, 


It may fall out that he will lethim line, 
Not many yearcs agone it is fince [ 
D:re&ed thither by my fathers care, 
In famous Romefor twice twelve menthes did liuc, 
My life from Hebrexes crucltic to ſpare, x4 
There though I were but yet of boyiſh age, 

I bent mine eye to marke, mine caresto heare., 
Wherc l did (ce 9&arionsthen a page, 

When firſt he did to 1#/i0ns light appeare: 

Mc chought /ſaw ſuch mildnes in his face, 

And luch a lweetnes in lis leokes did grow, 
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Withall,commixtyuhlomaiciticke grace, 
his /hitmony lus Fonune did torefhow:; 

F Or tis 1 am 1wdcbicd (Omunce eye, 
But ten j1ne care TIcecelud more evidence, 
By that L Kucew bus lous to clemency, | 
How hc with hotell ciielier could diipence. 

Cor jt. Bui we Bauc muictiich barcly: heard tic news) 
It hats bin vice contirin d, Ang though lomc ton \£UEC 
Might be lo talle, with falle 1cportrabulc, 


A talic 4cpoit hath neue Jalicd long. 


But. be it 10 that Herod: hauc his lite, 

Conccalcment would potthicn awhit auaile: 

For ccrtaine t18, thatſhe that was my witc, 

Would not tolct her acculation faite, 

And therefore now as good the venture giue, 

Ard tree our {clues trom blot of cowardilc ; 

As (how a pitutull delire ro liue, | | 

t or, who can pittic but they: muſt deſpiſe 2- 
Babas firſt [onne. 

I yeeld, but to neccilitiel yeeld, 

I date vpon this doubt ingage' mine arine: - 


- That Herod (hall againe this kingdome weeld, 


And prouc his death.to be afallc alarme. 
: Babus ſerond ſonne. 

I doubt ic too: God grant it bean error, 
T1s belt without acaule tobe in terror : 
Andratherhad1, though my foule be mine, 
My ſoulec thould lie, then proue a true divine. | 

Conſt, Come, come, let feare goe ſeckea daltards 
Vndanted ceurageliesinanoblc brett. (neſt, 
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PII 
lid 


Doris and Antipater, 


A a "OY royal] buildings bow yourloftic fide, 
Andſcopetoher iy is by right youtQueept 
I.ce 


THE TRAGEDIE 


Let your humilitie ypbraid the pride 
Ot thote in whom no due reſpeR ix(cene? 
Ninetmes have we with Trumpets haughtie ſound, 
And baniſhing ſow 'r Leanen from our taſte 
Obſeru'd the feaſt that takes the truit from greund, 

' Since I faire Citie did behold theela(t, 

So long it is fince Mariam purer cheeke 

Did robtrom mine the glory, And ſo long 

$ince 1 returnd my natiue Towneto ſceke : 

And with me nothing but the fence of wrong. 

And thee my Boy, whole birth though great it were, 
Yet hauc thy after tortunes prou'd but poore ?/ 
When thou wert berne how little did 1 feare 


Thou ſhouldt be thrult from forth thy Fathers doore. 


 Artthou net Herearright begotten Sonne ? 

V V a8 not the haples Dorer, Herods witc ? 

Yes :erc he had the Helrew kingdome wonne, 
I was companion to his private life, 

V'Vas / not faire enough to be a Queene ? 
Vhy cre thou wert to me falſe Monarch tide, 
My lake of beauty might as well beſecne, 
As zfrer 7 had liv'd hue yeeres thy Bride, 

Ye: then thine cath came pouring like theraine,”” 
Vhich all afarm'd my face withoutcompares'/®! ©» +» 
nd that if rbou might'{t Ders love obtaine,.' 
For all the world belades thou did(t net care. Lf 
Ther was / yong, andrich, and nobly borne, 

And therefore worthy to be Herods mate : 

Yet chou vngratefull caſt me off with ſcorne, 
When Heaucns purpoſe raild your meaner fatc. 
 Oft have! begd for vengeance for this fat, 
And with deirted knees, zfpiring hands 

Haue praydrhe higheſt power to inat 

The tall of herthat on my Trophee Rands. 
Keucnge | haue accordingto my will, 
Yetwherc 1 witht this vengeance Cid not light: 
] wiflt it ould high-hearted Afar iam kill, 

But ut againſt my whilome Lord did fight 


With 


OF MARIAM, 


With thee fireet Boy I carre,and carne to try 

If thou before his baſtards might be plac'd 

In Herods toy all ſeat and dignitie, 

But Marian infants here are onely grac'd, 

' Andnow for vs there doth no hope remaine : 

Yet we will not refurne till FHerods end 

Be more confirmd, perchance he 13 not (laine, 

So glorious Fortunes may my Boy attend, 

For it he liue, hee "il thinke it doth ſuffice, 

That he to Deris ſhows ſuch crneltic: 

Foras he did my wretched lite diſpile, 

$0 doe now I ſhall deſpiſed he. 

Let him but proue as — to thee, 

As cruell tothy miſcrable mother: 

His crucitic ſhall not vpbraided bee 

But in thy fortunes. / his faults will (mother, | 

Antipat. Each mouth wichin the Citic [oudly cries 

That Herods death iscertaine: therefore wee | 

Had beſt (ome ſubtill hidden plor deuiſe, 

That Mariam: children might ſubucrted bee; 

By poiſons drinke, or ciſc by murtherous Kaite, 

' Sowe may be aduanc'd, it skilsnort how ; 

They are but Baſtards, you were Herod: wite, 

And foule adultery blotterh Afariaoms brow. 

_ Doris. They arc too (trongto be by V3 TCIROU 'd, 
Orelſe rencnges foulet ſported face - 

By our detefied wrongs mightbe approu'd, 

Bue weakenctſe mutt co greater power giue place. 

But [ct vs now retire to gricucalone, 

For (olitacines beſt acterh mone. 


AQtus ſecundus. Scona 4. 
Sillews and Conftabaria. = 


Slleres \ PP wmet[ndems Lord, the onec!y nals 
V wade. _ I 4m (Q cal 


as 


THE TRAGEDTE 
Thy tongueto Rriftaccount. Conſt. For what deſpight 
I ready am to heare, and an{were all. 

Bucif directly at the caule 1 gelle 
| That breeds this challenge,you muſt pardon mer 
And now ſome other ground of fight protctle, 
For « _ vow'd, vowes maſt ynbroken be. 

What may be'your expectation? [ct me know, * 

G 0n; ub. V/hy? ought concerning Salom, my (word 
Sha!lnothbe welded tor a cauſe ({o low, 

A blow for her my arme will {corne tattord. 

£7, Tr is for (andering her vaſpotred name, 
AndI will make thee in thy vowes deſpight, 
Sucke yp the breath. that did my Miſtris blame, 
And ({wallow it againetodocher right, 

C-»//. I prethee giue ſome other Quarrell ground 
To tinde beginning, ratle againlt my name: 
Or ſtrike me firſt, or let ſome ſcarlet wound 
Inhame my courage, giue me words of ſhame, 
Doe thou our AZo/eslacred Lawes diſgrace, 
Deprauc ournation , doc me {ome deſpight: 
I'm aptenough to behei in any caſe, 
But yct tor Sa{omelwillnot fight.  -  : 

$11, Norl for ought but Salome : My ſword. 

That owes his feruice to.hcr. ſacred name: 
Willnotancdge for other caulc atford, 
In other fight I am nor {ure of fame; : 
_ Corſe. Forher, I pitty thecenoughalready, + 
. Forher,1 therefore will not mangle thee : 
Awoman with a heart ſu moſt vnſteady, 
_ Willot herſelfe ſufficienttorture bee. 
'.carnotenuy for fo lighta gaine, 
Her minde withluchynconſtancie dath runnc: 
As vith a word thou did(t her Toucobtaine; 
So witha word fhe will from thee be-wonne, 
$9 |1g'1t as her pollefiionsfor moſt day 
Is neraficctions luſt,to metis knowne : 
As pgoocd goc hold the windeas make her Nay, 
Scencuct loucs, but tillfhe call her gwre. / | 
( She 


OF MARTAM:. 


$he mcerly is a painted ſeprlctier, 

That is both faire,and vilely foule at once : 
Though on her out-(ide graces garniſh her, 
Her mind 1s 61d with worſe then rotten bones, 
And euer readie lifted is her hand, 

To aime deftruction at a husbands throat: 

For proofes, loſephus and my (clfe do ſtand, 
Though once on-both of vs,ſhe ſeem'd to doar. 
Her mouth though ſcrpent-like it neuer hiſles, 


Yet like a Serpent,poyſons whereit kifles, — (bite, | 


Sillens, Well Hebrew well;thou bark't,but wile nor © 
Conſt. I tell thee (HM for her will not fight.” (heart 
Sille: Why then call thee coward. Corft: Frommy 

I giue thee thankes. A cowards hatefull name, 

Cannotto valiant mindesa blot impart, 

And therefore with ioy receiue the ſame. 

Thou know'(t I am no coward:thagwert by 

Atthe Arabiar battaileth'other day: 

And law tt my {word with daring valiancy, 

Amonglt the faint Jr4b:arrcut my way. 

The blood of focs no more could [eticſhine, 

And twas inameled with ſome of thine. 

But now haucat thee;not for Salowe 

1 fghe : butto diſcharges cowards (tile: 

Here gins the fight that ſhall not parted be, 

Before a ſoule or two indureexilc. ( my blood, 
Sillees, Try (word hath madeſomewindowes for 
To (hew 2 horred crimſon philnomie: nth 

To breath tor both of vs me thinkestwere good, 

The day will giue vs time cnoughtodie. (time, 
Cor/?: With all my harttake breath=thouſhalithaue 

And it thou lit atwelne month, letvs end: 

Into thy cheekes there doth a palenes clime, 

Thou can(t not from my fword thy [cife defend. 

What neede(tthou for $/ometo Gghr, (her: 

Thou ha(t her,and mayTkeepe her,none rives tor 

l willingly totheerebgne my right, 


For it my veryſoulel Joabhorreher. 
D 3 | Thou 


A 


THE TRAGEDIE 


Thou (ceft that I am freſh, vynwounded ver, 
Then not for feere I do thiz offer make: 
Thou arewith lofle of bloodto fight vahe, 
For here ts one, and there another take. 

Sulews, I will not leaweraslong as breath remaines 
Within my wounded body : {pare yout words, 
My heart in bloods ſtead, courage entertaines, 
$-4/om#; our ne place for feare attords. 

Co»//: Oh ceuld thy (ule but propheliclike mine, 
| would net wonder thou (hould'(t wg to dicz 
For Salem if Larightdiume = 


Will 5c then death a greater milcric. (will, 


She: Thenlit, lie breath no longer. Conft: Do thy 

I harcles fight, and eharitably kill.l,l,they tight, 

Pirtic thy lclfe Swlew, let not death 

Latru'd dcfore histimeinto thy hart: 

Alas it is too lateto fearc, his breath 

Is from his body nowabout to part, 

How far't thou brave 4rabian ?Selews very well, 

My legge is hurt, i canno longer fight: 

1t onc]y gricucs mc, that ſoſoonc | fell, 

Before faire Saloms wrongsT came to right, = (ſcare, 
Conf: Thy wounds archletle then mortall. Neuer 

Thou ſta'ta lafe and quickerecoucrie inde: - 

Come. will thee vate wy lodging bcarc, 

I tate thy body, but Llouc thy mingdc. 
Suhers, Thaukes nobletew,l ſeen courtious foe, 

Sterne enmitic to friendſhip can no art: 

Had n0t my breart and tongue cngagde me (o, 

] would frem thee nofoc, but friend depart. 

Iv ticart to Salome is tide fo faft, 

To kcauc her loucfer fricnd{hip, yet my 8kill 

* Stall be imploy'd to meke your fauour laſt, 

Ang ! will honour Corftabarus (Hill, h 

Conf: lope wy belome to thee,and will take 

Tuce tu,as iricndgand grieue forthy complaint ; 

But wedoenote make, 


Thy loſk of blood Icare will make thee ſaint, 


Chorew. 
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OF MARITAM, 
Chery, 


6 foo heave a tale with earevpreindicate, 
4 Itſpoilesthe judge ment,and corrupts the (ences 
That humane error giuen tocuery ſtate, 
Is greater enemie to Innocence. 

It makes v3 fooliſh,heddygath,voiol, 

It makes ya neuer try before we tru(t, 


It will confound the meaning change the words, 
For it our ſence of hearing mach deceiues: 
Belides no time to Tludgement it affords, 
To way the circumſtance our care recenics, 

The ground of accidents it neuer tries, 

Bat makes v3 take for truth ten; thouſand lics, 


Our cares and hearts are apt to hold for 290d, 
That we our {elues doe moſt defire to hee: 
And then wedrowne obictions in the load 
Of parrialitie, tisztharwe fee | 
That makes falſc rumours longwith credit pal?, 
Though they like rumours muſt conclude at (a(t. 


The greateſt perrof vspreiudicate, 

With wihimg Heravedeari da hold it true: 

The being oncedelugded doch not bate, 

The credit coa better like{ihood due. 
Thole tew thatwiſh itnocthe multicude, = ; 
Doe carrie heaelong,ſe they deubrs canciude. 


They not obic the wenke v2certaine graund, 
\Whercon they bailtthis talc of Herods ends 
Wheecot the Auchor (carcely can de found, 
Ad a/! becautetheir withes thatway bend. 
They thinke nototche pert] chateniu'th, 
I this (hould peovethe contrary ©& 40n, 


THE TRAGEDIE 
On this ſame doubr,on this ſo light a breath, 
They pawne their liucs, and fortunes. For they all 
Rehauethem as the newes of Herod death, 
Thev did of molt vndoubred credit call: 
But if their ations now doe rightly hit, 
Let them cammend their fortune,not their wit. 
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Actus tertius : Scana prima, 


Phetoras : Salome. 


Pheyo. Rge meno more raphina fo forſake, | 
. Not twelue howers tince [| married her 
And doe you thinke aliſters power cane mak (for louc: 
 Arelolate decree, {oſoone remote? 1 -  (attefts. 
| Salome, Poore mindstheyare that honournot 
Phcre: Who hunts tor honour, happines neglects, 
Fa/om. You might haue bene both of felicitic, 
And honour tooinequallmeaſureſcalde. 
Phero: Itis not you can tell fawcllas 1; 


 Whatus carmake me happic,ordilplealde. | 


_ Salome. Tomatchfor-ncither beautic nor reſpes 
One mcanc of birth, but yet of meaner minde, # 
A woman full of naturall oefets, | 


7 wonder what yout eye in her could inde. - (wit, 
Phere: Mineeyec found louclines, mine care found 
To picalc the one,and toenchantthe other : 
Grace on her eye,mirchon hertongue doth lit, 
In i\ooKes achyd,in wiſedomes houſe a mother. (clfe, 
Salory: But ſay youthought her faire,as none thinks 
Knowes nat Pherorasbeautrc is a blall: [ 
Much like this flower which today excels, 
But longer then a03y it will not laft, (ſhow 
Prero: Herwit exceeds her beautic, Sa/o: Wit inay 
Thc way toML as wellas good you know. 
Perc: But wiledowe ns the porter of her head, 
A 1d LateSall wicked words from ifſuing thence. 


| Salome 


? : 
OF MARTFAM, | 


$-l. But of a porter, better were you (peel 
If ſhe againſt their entrance made -5/o%% ahh 
Phero. But wherefore comes the ſacred 4n,yh#, 
That hitherward bis haſtic eppes doth bag + © 
Great ſacrificer yatc arriued well, +4 V7. 
Illnewesfrom holy mouth I not attend; 


pn EY 


— 
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et 


Actus tertius, ut 


i, TT 


ou 
Fn" 


Pheroras. Salome, Ananell " 


| Ananell, | $1 
M' lippes, my ſonne, with peaccfulbtidings blef?, 
5hall viter Honey.to your liftning eare:.- / 
A word of dcathcames not from Prieltly bre(t, 


1 ſpeakeof life: in life there isno feare. * 


And for the newes I did the Heauens ſalute, 
And fill'd the Temple with-my thankfull voice : 
For though that mourning may not me pollute, 
At pleaſing actidentsT may reioyce, ; 
Pheror, 1s Herod then reuiu'd frem certaine death? 
Sall.W hat?can your news reſtore my brothers breath? 
Ana. Both fo, and (o, the King is ſafe ad found, 
Anddid ſuch grace inroyall Ce{ar mect : | 
That he with larger ſtile then cucr crownd, 
Within this houre Teruſalem will greet, 
I did bue come to tell you, and muft backe 
To make preparatiucs for ſacrifice: | 
1 knew his death, your hcarts like mine did racke, 
Though to cancealc it, prou'd you wile. | 
Salow, How can my ioy ſufficiently appeare 2 
Phero. A heavier tale did ncuer pierce mine carc. 
Salo. Now Salome of happigeiſe may boalt. 
Pheror, But now Pheroras is in danacr” mof?, 
Salow, 1 (hall enioy the comfort of my life. . 
Pherer. And 1 ſhall looſe itzlooling of my wife. 
WW F Saas. 
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THE TRAGED? E 


g Solow. Toy heart, for Conſtant Mall be Maine, 
Phera, Gr 10ue foule, © by» hall from me he tans. 
$1/ow, Seite cheekes, the faire Srlews Mall be mine, 
I here, eyes, for 1 mult with a child combine. 
$a/om Weil brother.ceaft your manes,on one cons. 
the vndertake to whane the Kings conſent (dition 
& 2Yaphme {til ſhall be #n your tuition, 
'And herwith you benerethe letle content. 
Pheve, What'sthe condition t Tet me > y know, 
That /as qnckly your command may a 
Were it ro (ce what Hearbsin phy grow, 
Or thatthe lofty Ty might be lackt. 
Salom, Tis no lo hard ataske: It is no more, | 
1 But tel! the Krng that Conte: bid et a8 1M | 
) Thedonngs of en Logong before ; ; | 1 'S 
id. 
| 
| 


Ah 


And tis noemorethen 
Andrel! him morethat hefer Herod: lake, 
Not able to.endurethis brothers foc :._» | l 
To Did with 4 bill our ſeparation make, _ | | 
Though loth from Cerfe: clle co a 
P,-r9. Belevuethis tale for told, Ile goc fol a hens 
In Herod: carcthe Hebrew to deface © 
AndIthat never findice cloquence, EY 
Dor meane with cloquencethis tale to grace. Exit, . 
+3 Salom, This will be Conftobarns quicke diſpatch, , 
2m Which from my movrH would fcfles credit bade;, | 
Yer ſhall be not decreaſe wirhout a match; 
7 or Zariarm (ha)) not linger long behinde. 
Firkt leajouſie, i rhat availe not, feare 
Shalbe wy miniſter to worke her end; 
4 Common error Moyes not Herads carc, 
Which doth ſo firmly to his Aariambend, 
++: _ ſeall ve charged wich {9 horrid crime, 
Aero feare thall tarne his loue to hate; 
lic make Tome ſweare that ſhe delives to lime, 
| &nd {cekes40 poylonhim for his cate, 
0 { {cor ae tharhiic ſhould my birth 'vpbiaid , 
To calle batc ard hungry Edomite; 
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OF MARIAM, 


With-patient ſhow her eholler 1 berrayd, 

Arid watcht the time to be reueng'd by (lire, 

Now tongue of mine wich (candall lod her name, 
Turne hers to founteines, Hrade egenro Aams : 

Yet firll [ will begin Pherorar aire, 

Thathe my earneft buſinefTe may cffett: 

And 1 of Mariam will keepe me-mnute,. 

Till firſt ſurne other doth her name detect, 
Who's there, Slew man? How fares your [5 


That your aſpedts doe beare the hadge of ſorrow / 
_ SHlers man. | 

He hath the marks of Conflabarnsfword, 

And for awhile defires your lightto borrow... 
Salom. My heauy curſerhe hatefull fword purſoe. 
My heauicr curſe on the more hatcfull arme 

That wounded my Sulons. Butrenew 

Your talc againe. Hat henomartall harme ; 

E |  Stllens man, 
No ligne of danger dcti in him appeare. 

Nor are his wounds in place of perili ſcene: 
Hee bides- you be afſured pounee,' not feare, 

He hopes to-make you yer rabies Queene, * 
Sato. Common ay Ipoevoſs Sillens charge, 
Tell him, my brothers INC COmmming nows 
Will giue my foote no raometawalke at large, 
But will ſec hinz yer creaightTvaw, 


YR 


Actus 3. Icomna';, 
Maran ind Sohemm. 
Maran. 

Ohemus, tell me what the newes may hte 

Oreo yoermiong ns {a full, yourchects ic blew? 
'  Sthem, | know not howto call them... Ll for mer 

Tis ſure ey we: not ſoT hopefarvay, © 3 

Hered, Mari. Oh, what of Herod * Sohems. Hcroa linen 

How | lives? What inſomeCauc or forreit 1114? 

WIE” T  Sovers, Nayy 


—_— 
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Sohem, Nay, backe retarn'd with honor, Ceſar giues 
Him greater grace then ere Anthorans did, . 
Heri. Foretell theruine of my family, 
Tell me that I fall fee our Citic burnd: 
Tell rac ſhall a death diſgracefull die, 
But tcl! me not that Herod is returnd, 
Sohem, BenotimpaticntMadam,be but milde,. 
His louc to y0u againe wil loone be bred: 
Mar. 1 will not to his loue be reconcilde, 
With ſolemac vowes I hauc forfworne his Bed, 
Sohem. But you mult breake thoſe vow: s, 
Atar. lie rather breake PR gs 
The heart of iam. Curfed is my Fate: 
Butſpcake no more to me, in vaine ye ſpeake 
To livc with him [ ſoprofoundly hate. 
Sohem, Grear Queene, you mult ro me your pardon 
$ohemust cannot now your will obey: ' (giue, 
if your command ſhould me to ſilence driuc, 


1t were notto ebey,but to betray. 


ReieR, and light my ſpeeches,mocke my faith,  * 
Scorne my obſcruance, call my counſell nought : 
Though you regard not what Sobemrs faith, 
Yet will /cuer freely ſpeake my thought. 
{ (care wre long 7 ſhall faire Mariow fee 
[n wotullftate, and by her felfe vndone ; 
Yet foi your i(lues ſake more terp'rate bee, 
The hcart by attabilitieis wonnc. 
Atari. And mult /to myPrilonturnc againe? \ 
Oh, now 7 fce Twas an hypcorite: 
[didthismorning ior hisd cath complaine, 
And yet doe rourne, becauſe he liues ere night. 
Wahen /his death beleeu'd, compaſkion wrought,, 
And was the ſickler twixt my hearcand him 3 
But now that Curtaine 's drawne from off my thought, 
Hate doth appeare againe with viſage grim: 


 Aadpaints the face of Herod in my heart, 


In horred colours with deecfted looke: 


 Theateare would come, but ſcorne doth play her pare, 


And 


| 


v 
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idſaith that (corne with feare can neuer brooke, 
now I could inchaine him witha ſmile: 
d lead him captiue with a gentle word, 

.corne my looke ſhould cucr man beguile, 

Ir other ſpeech,then meaning to afford. | 

lc Salome in yvaine might (pend her witide, 

'n vaine might Herods mother whet her tongue: 
in vaine had they complotted and combinde, 
For [ could oucrthrow themallcrelong., 

Oh what a ſhelter is miac innocence, 


| Toſhic|d me from the pangs of inward griefe: 


Gain(t al! miſhaps it is my faire defence, 

And to my ſorrowes yeeldsalargerelicfe. 

Tobecommandretle of the triple earth, 

And ſit in ſafctic from a fall ſecure: 

Tohaue all nations celebrate my birth, 

I would notthat my (pirit were impure. 

Let my diftreiled ſtate vnpittied bee, _ 

Mine innocenceis hope cnoughfor mee. | Fxir, 
Sobem: Poore guiltles Queene. Oh that my wiſh 

Alittlc temper now aboutthy heart: (might place 


| Vnbridled ſpeech is A4ariame worlt diſgrace, 


And will indanger her without deſarr. 
Tam in greater hazard. O're my head, 
The fittall axe doth hang vaſtedily: 

My diſobedicace once difcoucred, 

VVill ſhake it downe : Sobemres (o ſhall die, 


For when the King ſhall find, we thought his death 


Had bene ascertaine as we [ce his life: 
And markes withall / (lighted fo his breath, 
As to preſerye aliue bis matchles wife, 

Nay more, to gineto 4/exaxdershand | 
The regal] dignitic. Thcſoueraigne power, 


| How[hadycelded vpat hercommand, 
| The (treogth of all the citie, Dawids Tower. 


Nhat more then common death may 1 expe, 
Since I tao well doknow hiscrueltie: k4'z 
Twere death, a word of Herod: tonegled, 
AE B 2} What 


THE TRAGEDIE 
What then'to doe dirctly contrarie? 
Yetlife | quite thee with awilling ſpirit, 
And thinke thou could'{t not better be imploi'd: 
I forfcit thee for her that more doth merit, 
Tenfuch were better dead then ſhe deſtroi'd. 
But fare thee well-chaſtQueene,wc!! may 1 ſee 
The darknes palpable,and rivers part: 
The ſunne Rand (till: Nay more retorted bee, 
Butneuer woman with ſo purcaheart, 
Thine cycs grauemaicſtic keepes all in awe, 
And cutsthe winges of cucry looſe detire: 
Thy brow is table tathe modeſt lawe, 
Yet though we dare not louc,we may admire. 
And it I die,itfhall my ſoule content, 
My breath in Jfariams ſeruice ſhall be ſpent. 


Chorus. 


TT" not cnough for one that is a wife 

To keepc her ſpotles from ana of iſ: 
But from ſuſpition ſhe ſhould free her life, 

 Andbarc her ſelfe of power as well as will. 

Tis not ſo glorious forherto be free, 

As by her proper ſclfc reſtrain'd1o bee. 


When ſhe hath ſpatiousgroundto walke vpon, 
Why on theridge ſhould ſhe defireto goez * + 
Ttisnoglory toforbrarcalone, © - 
Theſc things that may ber honour ouerthrowe, 
But tis thanke-worthy,if ſhe will nottake 
All lawfull liberties for honours lake. 


That wife her-hand againſtherfame doth reare, 

That more then to her Lord alone will giue 

A private word to any fecondcare, | 

And though the may with reputation line, 
Yet though moſt chaſt,ſhe doth her glory blot, 
And wounds her honour, though fhe killes itnor. 


When 


OF. MARTA M, 
When to their Husbandstheythemſelucs doe bind, 
Doc they not wholy giue them(eclues away ? | 
Or giue they but their body not their-mind, 
Reſeruing thatthough beſt,for others pray ? 
No fure, their thoughts no more can be their owne, 
And therefore ſhould ronone but one be knowne. 


Then ſhe vſurpes vpon anothers right, 
That (cekes to be by publike language grac't : 
And though herthoughts rcfleQt with pureſt lighe, 
Her mind if not peculiar is not chaſt. _ | 
For ina wifc it is no worſe to finde, 
Acommon body, then a common minde. 


And cuery mind though free from thought of ill, 
That out of glory leckes a worth to ſhow: 
When any's carcs but one therewiththey fill, 
Doth ina fort her purenes overthrow, 
Now 4ariam had,(but that to thisſhe bent) 
Bcene free from fcarc,as well as innocent. 


+. | Actus quartus: SCAnA prima. 


— —— 


Enter Herodand Lie atiendants. 


| YO 21 34 Herod. | { LJ; 
 YAile happie citic, hippie io thy ſtore, 
 ZAnd happy thatthy buildings ſuch weſce: 
More happic in the Temple where w adore, 
But moſt of all that Mariam liuesinthee. 
Art thoureturn'd ? how fares my Aſurizmm?Enter Nutio, 
 Natio. She's well my Lord, and will ahon be here 
As you commanded. Hey: Mufile ypthy browe 
Thou daics darke taper. 3£:r1, will zppeare. 
And where ſhe ſhines, we need nor thy dimme light, 
Oh haſt thy (teps rare creature, (peed thy paces 
And [ct thy preſence make the Jay more bright, 
Any cheere the heart of Herod with chy tace. 
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, tis an agelince 7from Aariam went, | 
Me thinkes our rung was in Damtas daics ! 
The hourcs arc lo increaft by diſcontent, 
Decpe ſorrow, [o/nalike the ſeaſon ſaics: 
But when Iam with Adariamytimerunnes on, © 
Her (light,can make months,minutcs,daics of weeke? 
An hewer is then no ſooner come then gon. | 
When in her face mine eye for wonders ſeckes. | 
You world commanding citic, Exropes grace 
Twice hath my curiouseye your ftrects ſuruat'd, | 4 
Aa41 haue (ccne the ſtatue filled place, © | : 
That once if not for griefe had bene betrai >. | 
I all your Roman beautics hauc beheld, | 
Andſcenethe ſhawes your Eailes did prepare, 
1ſaw the ſum of what in you cxceld, 722119 
Yetſaw no miracle like 1fariamrare. "oe: 
T he faire ard famous Lizia, Cz/arsloue, 
The worlds commaunding Miſtreiſe did I [ce 3 
Whoſe beauties both the world and Rowe approve, | 
Yet Mariam: Linia is not liketo thee, 
Be patient but alittle,wHile mine eyes 
Within your compalt limits be centain'd: 
That obie& raight ſhalllyour deſires ſuffice, 
From whichryou werefolong a while reftrain'd. | 
How wiſely Xfariam doth the time delay, | 
Leaſt ſuddaine ioy my ſeneeſhould ſuffocate; = 
Tam prepar'd,thou need{tnoJonger (tay: © 
Whoſe there, my Aariam,more then happic fate? © | 
Oh nozitis Pheroras, welcome Brother, 


Now fora while,/ muſt my. paſſion (mother. - | | 
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 Actus quartus. Scoena ſecunda 


H, 2r0d. Pheroras. | 
Pheryoras. 


A. bralch and ſafetie waite vpon thy Lors,\ 
And may pon long in proſperous fortunes liue 


With 
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'With Rome commanding Ceſar; at accord, - 


And haue all honors tw the world can C1UC. 

Herod, Oh brother, now thou ſpcakit not from thy 
No,thou halt {(trooke a blow at Heros louc: (bart, 
That cannot quickly from my mcmory part; 


Though Salome did me to-pardon moue, 


Valiant Pha/aelus,now tothee farewell, 

Thou wert my kinde and honorable brother : 

Oh haplcs houre, when you ſclfc (triken fell, 

Thou fathers Image, glory of thy mother. 

Had1 dclu'd a greator ſute of thee, 

Then to withhold thee from a harlors bed, 

Thou would(t have grantcd it : but now 1 ec 

All arc not like that in a wombearc bred. 

Thou wouldſt not, hadſt thou heard of Herods death, 

Hauc made his buriall time, thy bridall houre: 

Thou wouldft with clameurs,not with ioyfull breath, 

Hauec ſhow'd the newes to benot (weet but ſoure, 
Phero. Phaſaelus great worth I know did ſtaine 


Pherora petty valour : hut they lie 


| (Excepting you yourſelte) that dare maintaine, 


That he did honor Herod more then T, 
For what | ſhowd, loves power conſtraind me ſhow, 
And pardon loving faoics for Adariams lake. 

Herod. Mariam, where is ſhe ? Phexo. Nay, Ido not 
But abſent vic of her fairenamel make : (know, 
You hauc forgiuen greater faults then this, 
For Conſtabarns that againſt yOu will 
Preſeru'd the ſonnes of Baba, lives in bliſle, 

Though you commanded him the youths to kill, 
Herod. Goe, takea preſent order for his death, 

And lect thoſe traytors feele the worllt of feares : 

Now Salome will whine to begge his breath, 

But Ile be deafe to prayers: and blind to tearcs, 

Phero. He is iny Lord from Salem diuvorſ}, 

Though her afte&ion did to leaue him gricuc: 
Yetwas ſhe by her louc to you infor(}, 


To lcauc the man that would yourfocs relicuc, | 
| F Herod 
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Herod, Then haſte them{to their death, I wiilrequite 
1. Thee gentle Martam. Salam. 1 meane 

The thought of 1{uriam dothlo fleale my (pirit, 

My mouth fromſpcech of heri cannot weane, Exite 


—_—. 


_—_— 


Actus 4+ OCCENA Z » 


—C—_— — A —_YW_—— _— 


Herod, Marians. 
Herod. 


A Ndherredh comes indeed: "happily met 
My beſt, and decreſt halfe: what ailes my dearc ? 
Thou doelt the difference certainly forget 
Twixt Duskey habits, and atime ſocleare. a} 
Alar. My Lord, I ſuit my garment to my minde, 
And.chere no-cheerfull colours can I finde, 
In Hered. Ts this my welcome? haueT longd lo much 
 Tolce my deareſt Hariamdilcontent? bY 
What iſt that is the cauſe thy heart to touch ? 
Onfpeake, that Ithy ſorrow may preuent. 
Artthounot [ries Queenc,and Heroas too? 
te my. Commandres, be my Soucraigne guide : | . 
Tobe by-thee direRted Lwill woo, | | 
' For in thy pleafurelics my higheſt pride. RE 
Or if thou thinke [#4zas narrow bound, 
Too ſtrict a limitfer thy great command: 
Thou ſhalt be Empre!Tc of 4rab1acrownd, 
For thou {halt rule, and I will winnethe Land. | 
}icrobbe thc holy Damids Sepulcher | 
To giuc thee wealth, if thoy for weaſth do care: _. 
Thou ſhalt hauc all they did with bin inter, | 
AndTforthee will make the Templc tare OR | 
A1as, 1 ncither haue of power not Baſes wants | 
] haue enough, nor doc l wiſh for more ; | 
Your offersto my hcart no caſe can grant, | | | 
Excc P: they could my brothers life reſtore. 
No,tad you wilht the wretched 1fariam glad, 
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N: had your loue to her benecruly tide ; 
Nay, had younot delir'd to make hier lad, 
My brother nor my Grandlytc had not d.dc. _— 
Her. Wiitthou belecue no oathes to Ciecre thy Lord? 
low ofr. have / with cxecration iworne ; | 
Thou art by mc belou'd, by me edor d, 
Yet arc my proteltations heard with icornes, 
Flercarus plotted ro depriue my lead 
Of this Jong (erled honor that I weare : 
And therefore ] didiultly doome fiim dead, 
Torid the Realme from pcrill, me from fear, 
Yet ior 1/ar:ams ſake doc lo repent 
T he death of one : whoſe blood ſhe did inherit: 
I wiſh T hada Kingdomes treaſure ſpent, 
So / had nerc expeld Hercans [pirit. * 
As I affected that ſame noble youth, 
In lalting infamie my name inrole : 
It I not mournd his death with heartic truth. 
Didl not fhew to him my carneſt louc,. | 
When I to him the Prie(thood did reſtore ? | 
And did for him a living Pric{t remoue, 
Which ncuer had bene done but once before, 
Mariam. I know that mou'd by importunitic, 
You made him Pric(t,and ſhortly after dic. 
Herod. I willnot ſpeake, vnles to be belecu'd, 


| Thisfroward humor will not doc you good : + 


It hath too-much already Herod grieu'd, 
To thinke that you on termes of hate haue ſtood. 
Yet ſmile my deareſt 11ariam,doet but (mile, 
AndI will all ynkind conceitsexile. 
Mari. I cannotframe diſguiſe, nor neuer taught 
My facealooke diſſenting from my thought. 

Herod, By heau'n you vexe me; build not on my loue. 
Mari, I wil not build on ſo vaſtable ground. 
Hered, Nought'is ſo fixt , but pecuiſhnes may moue, 

Mar. Tis better ſlcighteſt caule then none were fond, 
Herod, Be iudge your (clfe, if cucr [1:rod ſought 


Or would be mou'd acauſc of change to finde: 
Fe | - Yce 
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Yctlet your looke declare a milder thought, 
My heart againc you ſhall to Mariam binde. 
How oft did I for you my Mother chide,| 
Revile my Siſter, and wy brother rate: * 
And tell them all my Adariamthey belide, 
Diſtruſt me (till, if theſe be ſignes of hate, 


ACtus 4. Scana 4 


ws. 
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Herod, , 
V Hat haſt thou here? By, A drinke procuring 


The Queene defir'd meto deljuerit. (louc, 


Mar, Did I: lome hatefull praRiſc this will prouc, 
Yet can it be no worſe then Heauens permit. 
Herod. Confeilethe truth thou wicked inſtrument, 
To her outragious will,tis paſhon ſure: | 
T<ll true, and thou ſhalt ſcape the puniſhment, 
Which if thuu doc conceale thou ſhalt endure. 
Bu, I know not, but I doubt it beno letle, 
Long fince the hate of you her heart did ceaſe. 
Herod. Know'ttthou the cauſe thereof?Bu, My Lerd 
Sober told the tale thatdid difpleaſe. (!ſgeſle, 
Herod. Oh Heauen! Sohemrs falle | Goe let him dic, 
Stay not to (ufter him; to ſpeake a word: 
Oh damned villaine, did he fallific 
Tae oath he ſwore eu'n of his owne accord? 
Now docl know thy falſhood, painted Divill 
Thou white Inchantres. Oh thou art ſo foule, 
That Ylſop cannot clenſethee worft of cuill. 
A beautious body hides a loathſome ſoule, 
Your lone Sohenrrs mou'd by his affection, 
Though he haue cuer heretofore bene truc: 
Did blabforlooth , that I did cine direion, 
If we were putto death to {laughter you, 
Ardyouin blackereuengeaiterded now 
Toadygea murther to your breach of yow. 
Mar. Isthis a dream? Hey. Oh Heauen,that were no 
Tle gtuc my Realmero who can pruucitlo: (more, 
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would I were like any begger poore, 
$01 for falſe my Mariam did not know. 
Foule pith contain'd in the faire(t rinde, 
Thatcuer grac'd a Cx4Jar, Oh thirecyc 
Is pure as heaucen, but impure thy minde, 
And for impuritic ſhall Afariam die. 
Why didſt thon loue Sohemus? Mar:they can tell 
That ſzy I lou'd him, Mariam faies not (o. 

Herod. Oh cannot impudence the coales cxpel!, 

That for thy loue in Herods bolome glowe: 


Tt is as plaine as water, and deniall 


Makes of thy falſchood but a greater trial]. 

Haſt thou beheld thy (elfe,and could(t thou ſtainc 
Sorarc perfecAion:cuen for loue of thee ; 

I doc profoundly hate thee, Wert thou plaine, 

Thou ſhoul'dſt the wonder of [wdea bee. 

But oh thouartnot, Hell itſclfe lies hid 

Beneath thy heauenly ſhow, Yet neuer wert thou chall: 
Thou might'(t exalt, pull downe, command, forbid, 
And be aboue the whecle of fortune plaſt. 

Hadfl thou complotted Herods mallacre, 

That ſo thy ſonnea Monarch might be (tilde, 

Not halfe fo grievous ſuch an ation were, 

As once to thinke, that A{ariam is defilde. 

Bright workmanſhip of nature (ulli'd ore, 

With pitched darknes now thine cnd ſhall bee: | 
Thou ſhalt notdiuc faire fiend tocozen more, 
With heauy ſemblance,as thou couſned(t mee. 

Yet mult I loue thee in deſpight of death, 

Andthou ſhalt die inthe diſpightof loue : 

Fer neither ſhall my ſoue proleng thy breath, 

Nor ſhall thy laſle of breath my lowe remoue. 

I might have ſecnethy fallchood in thy face, 

Where coul'dſt thou get thy ſtares that ſeru'd for eyes? 


Except by theft,and theft is foule diſgrace : 


| This had appear'd before were Herod wile, 


But I'me a ſot,a very ſot,no betger: 


My wiſcdome longagoca wandring fell, | 


THE TRAGEDIE 


Thy faceincountting it, my wit did fetrer, 
An maceme tor delight my treedome lc]. 
Giuane my heart fallc creature, tis a wrong, 
My guliltics heart ſhould now with thine be [laine: 
Thcu hadſt norighttolookeit vp ſo long, | 
And with vſurpers name | Afariam [ainc. 7g 

Emter Bu: 
17e: Hauc youdelign'd Sober to his ef ? (guard 
Bu: | have my Lord Herod; Then call our royall 
To doeas much for arias, they offend 
Leaye ill vnblam'd,or good without reward, 
Here take her to her death Come backe,come backe, 
What ment1to depriue the world of light; 
To muftic /»ryinche fouiclt blacke, 
That cucr was anvppolteto white, 1] 
Why whither would you carrie hes : Sorld: you bad | | 
We fhould condudt her to her deathymy Lord. 
Here: Wie lureI did not, Herod wasnot mad, 
/ Why ſhould fhe feele the furie'of the (word 2 | 
| Oh now the griefereturnes into my heart, = 
And pulles me peecemealc: lou and hate doe fight: | 
And now hath boucacquir'dthe greater part, | 
Yct now hath hate, atteRtiqnconquer'dquite. 
And therefore beare her hence ; and Hebrew why 
Sesz- vou with Lyons pawes the faire(t lam 
Of al! the locke ? ſhe mult notsſhall not dic, 
Without her molt miſcrableam, 
 Andwith her more then molt, away,away, 
But beare her but to priſon not to death: 
And is ſhe gon indeed, (tay villaines (tay, 
Her lookes alone preleru?'d your Soueraignes breath. 
Well let her goce,but yet ſhe ſhall not die, 
I cannot thinke (ſhe ment to poiſon me; 
But certainetis (he liu'd too wantonly, 
And theretore (hall ſhe neuer more be free, 
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Bu- T Oule villaine,can thy pitchie coloured foule 
Permit thine eareto hearc her caules doome? 
And not inforce thy tongue that tale controute, 
That muſt vniuſtly bring her to her toome, 
Oh Salomethou halt thy ſelfe repaid, 
For all the bencfits that thou halt done: 
\ Thou art the cauſe I haucthe queene betraid, 
Thou hait my hartto darkel} talle-hood wonne. 
I am condemn d,heau'n gaue me not my tongues 
To (lander innocents,to lic,decciuc: | 
To be the hatcfull inſtrument to wrong, * 
The carth of greatelt glory to bereaue. 
My finne aſcends and doth to heav'n crie, 
It is the blackeſt deed that euer was; 
And there doth (ir an Angell notarie, 
T hatdoth record it down, in leaues of bralle, 
Oh how my heart doth quake : Achitophe!, 
Thevu founds a mcancs thy ſelec from ſhameto free: 
And ſure my ſoule approves thoudidt not well, 
| All follow ſotne, and will follow thee, 


_ Adaus 4, Scoena 6, 


| wo 2 I3% 1 | 435 HSE: | 
> Conſtabarns, Bat is Soune-s, and their guard. 


Conſt: Ne" here we {tep our laſt, the way to death, 
We mulknottread this way a {ccond time: 
. . XKiet rareſojurely yecld our breath, 
cath isthe onely 1adder, Heau'ntoclime. (religne, 
Babus 1. Some. With willing mind I could my lclfc 
But yetit grieuves me witha griefe vatold ; 
Our death ſhould be accompani'd with thine, 


Our fiicndlhip we to thee have dearcly ſold; 
| po” i Conjt: 


«CT A. of "43 -, : 
Bs 34k EP. Bok of COT. "7 by 


<7 
OO Io I 


4 mores Cdn en A ER Ioge '-x: - 


CE em 


THE TRAGEDIE 


_ Cexft. Still wilt thou wrong the ſacred name offriend? 
Ther ſhould'it chou never file it friendſhip more: 
But baſe mechanicke traffiquethat doth lend, 

Y ct v11] be ſure they ſhall the debtre(tore, 

I could with neediciſe complement returne, 

Tis for thy ceremonie [ could fay : 

Tis I that made the fire your houſe to burne, 

For but for me ſhe would not you betray. 

Had not the damned woman ſought mine cnd, 

You had not benethe ſubieR of her hate: 

You ncuecr did hcr hatefull minde offend, 

" Nor could your deaths hauc freed yournuptiall Fate. 

Therefore faire friends,though you were (till vnborne, 

Some other ſubtiltic deviſde ſhould bee: 

Were by my life, though guiltles ſhould be torne, 

Thus hauc | prou'd,tis you thatdie for mee, 

And therefore ſhould I weakely now lament, 

You hauec but done your gdurics, friends ſhould dic: 

Alone their friends difaſterto prevent, 

Though notcempeld by ſtrong neccflitic. 

But now farcwell faire citie ,neuer more 

$hall I behold your beautic ſhining brighe: 

Farcwell of 7ewf menthe werthy ſore, 

But no tarcwell toany female wight. 

You waucring crue:my curlc to youl leauc, 

You had but one to.giue you any grace: 

And you your (clues will AZariaw: lite bereave, 

Your common-wealth doth innoceacic chaſlc. 

You creatures made tobe the humanecuiſe, 

You Ty gers, Lyoneflcs, hungry Beares, 

Tearc mallacring Hiena : nay far wotſe, 

For they for pray doc ſhel their fained tearcs. 

But you will weepe,(you creatures croſlc to geod) 

For your vrquenched thirſt of humane blood: 

You were the Angels call tram heauc'n for pride, 

And {tl doe keepe your Angels outward ſhow, 

But none of you arc ioly beautifide, 

For (t11] your heau'n depriuing pride doth grow. 
Did 
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Did not the ſinnes of many require aſcourge, = 
Tour place on earth had bene by this withitood : 
But fince a lood no more the world mult purge, 
You (taid in-office of a ſecond flogd,. 

You giddy creatures, ſowers of debate, 

Y ou'il loue to day, and ferno other cauſe, 

But for you yeſterday did deply hate, 

You are the wreake of order, breach of lawes, 

Ycu beſt,are foobſh, froward, wanton, vaine, 

Your worit adultcrous, murderous, cunning, proud 
And Salome attends the latter traine, 

Or rather he their leader igallowd. 

I doche (ottiſhneile of. men bewaile, 

That doe with following you inhance your pride: 


T'were better that the humane race ſhould faile, 


Then be by ſuch a miſchicfe multiplide. 
Cham: (crnile curſe.to all your (exe wasgiuen, 
Becauſc in Paradiſc you did offend: 

Then doe we not reliſt the will of Heaven, 
When on your willes like ſcruants we attend? 


Youare to nothing conſtant bur to ill, 


You are with noughe but wickedneiſe indude: 

Your loucs are {ct on nothing but your will, 

And thus my cenſure I of you conclude. 

You arcthe leaſt of goods, the worft of cuils, 

Your beſt are worſe then men : your worſt then diucls. 


Babns ſecond ſonne. 


Come lect vsto our death: are we not bleſt 2 

Our death will freedome from theſe creatures ziue:” 
Thoſe trouble quiet ſowers of vnreſ}, 

And this I vow that had [ lesueto lite, 


11 would for cucr leade a (inglelife, 
And ncuer venter on & dimelliſh wife, 
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Fi: roa and Salome. 


Heroa,. | 


Na ſe ſhall die, Die quoth you,that ſhe (hall: 

But for the mcances. The meancs | Me thinks tis 
To finde a meanes-to murther her withall, © (hard 
Tizereforct am relolu'dihe ſhall be ſpar'd, 

Salem, Why? ler her be beheaded, Her, That were 
Tiiinke youthat ſwords are miracles ike you: (well, 
Her $kinnewill eu'iry Curtlax edge refel!, 

Aad then yourentcepriſe you well way rue. 
What if the ficrce Arabian notice take, - 

Of. this your wretched weaponletle cltate ; 

They an{were when we bid refiltance make, 
That 1arzams 8Kinne their fanchions did rebate, 
Beware of this,you make a goodiy hand, 

It you of wcapons doe depriue cur Land. 

Sal. Why drowne her then, Herod. Indeed a ſweet des 
Why? would not cu'ry River turne her courſe (vice, 
Rathcr.then doe her beautie pretudice ? | 
And be reucrted to tae. proper fonrle, 
Sonotadropof water ſhould be found 
In all Iudea* quondam firtill ground, 

$47, . Then let the firedeuoure her, Her, Twill not 

Flame is from her deriu'd into:my heart : 
T hou nurſelt lame, flaine willnot murcher thee, 
My fairelt Mariam fulleſt of delert. (dice 


(bcc; 


$/om, Then let hee liuc for me. Herod. Nay,(he ſha'l - 


But can you live without her ? $4/, doubt you that? 
Herod, me lure cannot, | beſeech you tric: 

] haue experience but I know net what, | 
Salom, How ſhould try? Her. Why let my loue be 

But if we cannot liue without her ſight & (latne, 


Youlc 
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Youle finde the meanes to make her breathe apaine, 

Or elſe you will bereaue my comfort quite. 

Sal. On 1: I warrant you, Hered. What is ſhe gone? 

Andgoncto bid the world be ouerthrowne : 

What? is her hearts compolure harde(t (tone? 

To what a paſ(le are crucllwomen growne? 

She isrcturn'd already : haue you done ? 

Iſt poflible yow can command lo ſoon? 

A creatures hcart to quench the flaming Sunne, 

Or from the 8kie to wipe away the Moone, 

Salo. If Mariam bethe Sunncand Moone, it is : 

For l already haue commanded this. (times. 
Her. But hauc you ſcenc her cheek? Sal. Athouland 
Herod, But did you marko it t00? Sal. Ivery well. 
Hered. What iſt? Sal, A Crimſon buſhythat cuer limes 

The ſoule whole foreſight dothnotmuch cx. cl. 

Herod. Send word ſhe ſhall notdye. Hercheck a buſh, 

Nay, then / fee indeed you markt it not. 

Sal. Tis very faire, but zct will never bluſh, 

Though foule diſhonorsdo her forchead blot. 
r= Then let her dic, tis very truce andeed, 

And for thisfaultslone ſhall 44fariambiced, 

Sal. Whar faulrmy Lord ? Herod. What fault iſt?you 

If you be ignorant / know of none, (that aske* 

To call her backe from death ſhall be your taske, 

I'm glad that ſhe for innocent is knowne., 

Fpr onthe brow of Afariambangsa Fleece, 

Whole (lendereſt twine 18 ſtrong enoughto binde 

The hcar:sof Kings, the pride and ſhameof Greece , 
Troy flaming Helens not fo fairelyſhinde. 

Salom, T18trve indeed, ſhe layes them out for nets, 

To catch the hearts that docnotfſhune-s baitc: 

Tis timcito ſpcakc: for Herod ſure forgets, 

That Mariam: very treileghide Cncdin 

Her. Oh doc they fo? nay, then you doe but well, 

Inſooth I thought it had beene haire : | 

Nets call you them?Lord, how they doe excotly 


I neucr law a net thatſhowd {o faire, 
G 2 Rue 
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But haue you heard her ſpeake? Sal. You ktiow / have, 


Her: And were you not amaz'd ? Sal. No,nota whit, | 


Her. Then t'was not her you heard, her life lie fauc, 
For /1ariam hath a world amazing wit. 
Slo, She ſpeaks a beantious language, but within | 
Her hca't is falſc as powder : and her tongue 
Doth but allure the auditors to linne, 
And is the inſtrum cnt to doc you wrong. 
Herod, lt may be ſo: nay, tis ſo: ſhee's vnchalte, 
Her mouth will ope tacu'ry ſtrangerseare : 
Then let the executioner make haſte, 
Lett ſhe inchant him, if her words he hearc. 
Let him be deafc, Ic ſt the do him (urpriſe 
That ſhall to free her ſpirit be alſignde ; 
Yet what boots deafencs if he have his cycs, 
Her murtherer muſt be both deafe and blinde, 
For if hefee, heneeds mult ſee the (tarres 
That ſhine on cyther (ide of Aariams face: 
Whoſe ſveet aſpeR will terminate the warres, 
Wherewith he ſhould a ſoulc {o- precious chaſe. 
Her eycscan ſpeake,and in their (peaking moue;- 
Oft did my heart with reucrence recciue” 
The worlds mandates. Prctty talcs of loue 
They vttcr, which can humane bondage weaue, . 
But (hall I let this heauens modell dyc? 
Which for a (mall (c}fe-portraiture ſhe drew : 
Hereyes like ſtarres, her forehead like the skic, p 
She is like Hcauen, and muſt be heauenly true, 
| Salem, Your thoughts do rave with doating on the - 
Her cycs are chen hewde, and you'll confeile: (Queen, 
A (able (tarrc hath beenc butſcldome (eene, 
Then ſpcake of realon more, of Afariam lefle. 
H:rod. Your (clfearc helda goodly creature heere, 
Yetlo vnlike my Afartamin your ſhape: 
' That whento' her you- haueapproached neere; _ 
My (clfe hath often tan6 you for an Ape. 
And yct you prate of. beautie: goe your waics, 


You arc to her a Sun. burnt Blackamore : 
[ 


Your: 


OF MARIAM, 


Your paintin gs cannot equall A{ariams praiſe, 

Her nature is (o rich, you arc ſo poore. 

Let her be (taide from deathyfor if ſhe dic, 

We do we know not what to ſtop her breath : - 

A world cannot another Afariambuy, 

Why (tay youlingring? countermaund her death. 
Salo. Then youle ao more remember what hath paſt, 

Sohemes loucand hers ſhali be forgot: 

Tis well in truth : that fault may be her laſt, 

And ſhe may mend, though yet fhe loue you not, 

Her: Oh God : tis true, Soh:mws : carth and heau'n, - 
Why did you both conſpire to make me curſt: 
In couſning me with ſhowes,and proofes vacu'n? 
She ſhow'd the beſt,and yer did proue the worl?. 
Her ſhow was ſuch, as had our finging king 
The holy Dauid, Mariams beautic ſcenes 
The Hittits had then felt no deadly fling, 


| Nor Beth/abe had ncucr bene a Queene. 
Or had his ſonne the wifelt man of men, 


Whoſe fond delight did moſt confift in change: 
Beheld her facc,he had bene ſtaid agen, 

No creature having her,can wiſhtorange. 

Had 4/uerms (ecne my Aariams brow, 

The humble /ewe, ſhe might haue walkt alone: 
Her beautious vertue ſhould haue (taid below, 
Whiles Mariam mounted to the Perſianthrone, 
But what availcsitall: for inthe waight 

She is deceitful}, lightas yanitic ; 

Oh ſhe was made for nothing but a buit, 

To traine ſome haples man to miſerie. 

I am the haples man that have bene trainde, 

To cndles bondage; I will fce her yet: 

Mc thinkes I ſhould diſcerne her if ſhe fainde, 
Can humane cycs be dazde by womans wit? 
Once more theſe eyesof mine with hers ſhall mect, 
Before the headſman doe het life bereaue ; 

Shall 1 for cuer part from thee my ſweet? 


Without the taking of my lateſt leaue, 
G. - 3+ Sale: 
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Sale: Yeu had as good refoluetofaue her now, 
le fy her dcathytis well determined: 

For fure [he neuer more will breake her vow, 
Sobemus and 1oſephizs both are dead, 

H:rod. She (hall not live, norwill {ec her face, 
Along heald wound, aſecond time doth hiced: 
With 7ojephl remember her diſgrace, 

A lſhamctull end enſucs a ſhamefull deed, 
Ohthatl tad notcald tominde ancw, 
The diſcontent of, /ariamewaucririg hart: 


Twas you: you foule mourh'd Are,none but You [i 
That did the thought hereof to tnc impart, 


Hence from my light,my blacke tormenter hence, 

For had{t not thou made Herod vnſecure: ' 

1] had not doubted Aſariams innocence, 

 Burftili had held herin my heartfor pure. 
Salo: le leauc youto yourpafſian: tisnotime 

To purge me now,though of a guiltles crime, ( Exit. 
Herod. Deſtruction takethee: thou haſt made | 

As hcauic as revengegl am{odull; ' (my hart” 

MethinkesTam not ſcnijble-of ſoure;-'  ip(2710] 

Though hiddious horrors at my boſome pul), | 
My head waies downwards: therefore wilt goc 

To try it Ican Rees thi m y WOc. i | 
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A | the CAfariqms that preſum'd ſo much, (breath? 
And deem'd my face muſt needes preſerue my 
I,1 it was that thought my brautic ſuch, 

| At italone could countermaund my death, 

| Now death willacach me; he canpale afwell 

A chceke of roſes, asa checke- le(le bright: > 
And dim an cye whuſcihine doth moftexcell, 
Ailoone as one that calts a meaner light. 
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Had not my ſelfe againſt my ſelfe confpirde, 

No plot: no aducrlaric from without 

Could Herodr loue from 1/ariam have tetirde, 
Orc from his heart hauc thruft my ſemblance ovr. 
The wanton Queene that neucr lou'd for loue, 
Fallc Cl:opatra,wholly (ct on gaine: | 
With all her (lights did proue: yet vainly proue,, 
For her the loue of Herod to obtaine, 

Yet herallurements, all her courtly guile, 

Her ſmiles, her fauours,and her ſmooth deceig 
Could not my face from Herods minde exile, 
But were with himof lefſe then little weight, 
That face and perſon that in A4/a late 

For beauties Goddetle Paphos Queene was tane ; 
That facc that did captiue great /#/1145 fate, 

That very face that was Anthonius bane, 

That face that to be Eyiprs pride was borne, 
That face that all the world e{teem'd fo rare : 
Did Herod hatc,de(piſc,negleR, and ſcorne, 
When with the ſame, he Mariams did compare. 
This made that I improuidently wrought, 
And on the wager euen my life did pawne : 
Becau(c I thought,and yet but truly thought, 
That Heyrods louc could not from me be drawne, 
But now though out oftime, I plaialy [ce 

It could be drawne,though never drawnefrom me; 
Had | but with humilitic bene grac'te, 

As well as faire [ might haue prou'd mewile : 
But [ did thinke becauſe I knew me chafte, 

One vertue for awoman, might ſuffice, 

That mind for glory of aur exc might and, 
Whercin humiliticand chaſlitic 


Doth march with equall paces hand in hand, 


But one it lingle ſeene,who ſetteth by? 

An1l had lineiv ore, but tis my toy, 

That I was eucr innocent, though ſower: 

And theicfore can they but my life deſtroy, 

My Soulc is free from aduerſaries power.) Enter Dor. 
x: nl bf You 
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Y ou Princcs great in power, amd highin birth, 
Bc great and high,I cnuy not your hap: | 
Your birth mult be from duſt : your power on earth, 
In heau'n ſhall 2Jarcam litin Saraes lap. (thirher, 
 » Doru, | heau'n, your bcautiecannot bring you 
\. Yourſoulc is blacke and ſpotted, full of ſinne: 
You in adulery liu'd ninc ycarc together, 
And heaw'a will never let adultry in. 
ar: What artthou that doſt poore Aariam puriuet? 
 Somelpiricſent todriue me to difpaire: 
Who ſces for truth that Mariam is vntrue, 
If faire ſhe be,ſheis as chaſte as faire. 
Dors, | am that Doris that was once belov'd, 
Belou'd by Hero: Herod: lawfull wifc: 
Twzs you that Dors from his{ideremou'd, 
And rob*+{rom me the gloryof my life, 
Mar: Was that adultry ; did not Moles (ay, 
That he that being matche did dead)y hate: + 
Might hy permiſſion put his wife away, 
And take a more beloy'd to be his mate? 
Doris. What did he hate me for : for ſimple truth? 
For bringing beautious babcs for louc to him : 
For riches : noble birth,or tender youth, 
Or tor ao (taine did Dor honour dim? 
Oh tell me Af4riam, tell me if you knowe, 
Which fault of theſe made Herod Dor foc. 
T ticlc thrice three yeares hauc L with bands held vp, 
And bowed knecs faſt nailed tothe ground: 
Bclought for thee the dreggs of that ſame cup, 
That cup of wrath thatis for (inners found. 
And now thou art to drinke it : Dorzscurle, 
Vpon thy ſelfe didall this whilc attend, 
 Butnow.it (hall purſuc thy children wes(c. 
' Mar: Oh D&unowtothec my knees T bend, 
That hart that neuer bow'd tothee dath bow: 
Curſe not minc infants, let it thee ſuffice, 
That Heau'n doth puniſhment to me allow, N 
Thy curlc is caulc that guiltles A{ariam dics, 
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Dorir, Had Ften thouſand tongues, andcu'ry tongue 
Inflam'd wich poiſons power.and ſteeptin gall z 
My curſes would not anſwere for my wrong, 

Though 1 in curling thee imploydthem all. 

Heare thou that didft mount Gerarim command, 
To be a place whercon with cauſe to curfe; 

Stretch thy reuenging arme: thruſt forth thy hang, 
And plague the mother much: the children werle, 
Throw flaming hire vpon the baſeborne heads 

That were begotten in vnlawfull beds. 

But let them live till they have ſenceto know 


What tis to be in miſerable (late: 
Then be their nccreft friends their ER 44. 


Attended be they by ſuſpitious hate, 

and Mariam, 1 doe hope this boy of mine 

Shall one day come tobe the death of thine. Ex, 
Mariam, Oh! Heauen. forbid. Ihope the world ſhall 

This curſe of thine ſhall be return'don thee: (fee, 

Now carth farewell, though I be yet but yong, 

Yet /, me thinks, haue knowne thee too too long, Exit, 


Chot us. 


6 Bp faireſt ation of our humanelife, 
ls ſcorniugto revenge an iniurie: | 
For who forgiucs withouta further fic: 


His aduerſaries heartto him doth tie. 


Andtis a firmer conquelt truely ſed, 
To winne the heart,then ouenthrow the head. 


If we a worthy enemie doe finde, 

To yecld to worth, it muſt be robly done: 

But if of baſer wettall be hisminde, 

In baſe revenge there is no honor wonne. 
Whowoulda worthy courage oucrthrow, | 


p And who would wialltle with a worthiles foc? 
H '- e WE 
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We ſay our hearts ate greatand cannot yeeld, 
Becauſe they cannet yecld- it proues them poore : 
Great heartsare task't beyond their power, butſ{c]d ' 
The weakelt Lyon will the lowdeſt roare. 
Tcuths {choole for certaine doth this ſame allow, 
High hartednes doth ſometimes teach to bow, 


A noble heart doth teach a vertuous ſcorne, 

To (corne to owe a dutic oucr-long: 

To ſ{corne to be for benehts forborne, 

To ſcorne to lic, tolcorne to doea wrong, 
To (corneto beare an iniuricin minde, 0th, 
To ſcornca free-bqrne heart ſlauc- like to binde, 


Butif for wrongs we needs reuenge mult haue,: 
Then be our vengeance of the nobleſt kinde : 
-Doe we his body from our furic (aue, 
_ And let our hate: preuaile againſt our minde? 
-, Whatcan gainſt him a greater vengeance bee, 
Then make his foe more worthy farre then hee? 


Had ariamicorn'd to leaue adue vnpaide, 
: Sheewould to Herodthen haue paid her louc: 
And not haue bene by ſullen paſſien ſwaide 
To fxe herthoughtsall iniuricaboue 
Is vertuous ptide, Had Afariamthus bene prou'd, 
Long famous life co her had bene allowd, 
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Actus quintus, Sccenaprima. 


LED 


' Nami. 


dV, frees friend, did I fofarre offend 
Your hcaucnly (elfe: that you my fault to quit 


Haue 
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Hae made me now relator of herend, 

The end of beautic? Chaſlitie and wir, 

Was noneſo haples inthefarall place, 

But, moſt wretched,for the Queene t'chulc, 
T's certajne | haue'ſome ill boding face | 
That made me culd cotell this luckles newes, 
And yct no news to Herod : were it new, 

To him vakappy thad not bene atall : 

Yet doel long to come within his vew, 

- That he may know his wife did guiltles fall : 
And heere he comes. Your /44ri;m greets/you well 


Emuter Herod. 


Herod, What? lives my ariam? ioy, exceeding ioy. 
She ſhall not die, N#n. Heau'n doth your will repell. 

Herod, Oh doc not with thy words my life deſtroy, 

I prethy tell no dying-tale ; thineeye- 
Withoutthy tongue doth tell but too too much: 
Yet let thy tongues addition make me die, 

Dcath welcomc, comes to him whole griefe is ſuch. 

Nunts, 1 went among(tthe curious gazingtroope, 
To (ce the laſt of her that was the beſt: 

To ſceif death hadhartto make her floope, 
Toſce the Sunne admiring Pherx neſt, 
VVhenthere I came, vpon the way / ſaw 

The ſtatcly HMariamnot debas'd by feare: 

Her looke did ſceme to keepe the world in awe, 
Yet mildly did her faceithis fortune beare. 

Herod,> Thou dolt viurpe my right, my tongue was 
To be the inſtrument of Aariams praiſe : (fram'd 
Yet ſpeake: ſhe cannot betoo oftenfam'd; 

Ail e >ngues (uftice not her ſweet name to railc, 

Nun, But as ſhe came the Alexandra met, 

H 2 Who 
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Whodid her death (ſweet Queene) no whit bewaile, 
Butas if nature (he did quite forget, 
She did vpon her daughter loudly raile, 

' Herod, Why (lapt you not lier mouth 2 where had (ſhe 
To darkethar, that Heauen made ſo bright? (words 
Ourlacred tonguc NO Epurbite affords, : 

' To call her other then the warlys delight, 

Nun. Shectold her that her-dcath was too tov good, 

And that already ſhe had liu's too long: 
She (aid, ſhe ſham'&to haue a part in blood 
Of her that did the princely Herod wrong, (glory, 

Herod. Baſe picke-thanke Diucll, Shame, ewas all her 

That ſhe ro noble 1fariam was the mother ; 

But neuer ſhailit liuc in any ſtoric 

H-rname, except toinfamy ile (mother. 

Whatanſwere did her princely daughter wake? | 
Nun. She made no anſwere; butſhe looktthe while, 
Asif thereof ſhe (carce did noricetake, 

| Yet ſmilde, a dutiful)},;though ſcorncfull ſmile. 

Her. Sweet creature, that louke to-mind doc call, 
Full oft hath Herod bengamaz'dwithall. : - 

Nun. Gp qn,thecame vamou: 'dwith plealant grace, 
As if to triumph her arriuall were 

In (lately habitc, and with cheefull face : 

Yet cu'ry eyc was moyltbut Adariams there. 

Vihen juſtly oppolite to me ſhecame, 

She pickt me qut from all the crue; 

She beckned to me, cald meby my name, 

For (he my name, my birth,and fortunc knew, 

Her:d, What did ſhe namethee 2happy,happy man, 
Wiltthounot cucr loye that name the better ? | 
But what ſweet tune did this faire dying Swan 
Afﬀcrd thine care: tellall, omitno letter. 

Nun, Tell thou my Lord,(aid ſhe. Her.Mec, ment flic 
Iſt rrue, the more my ſhame :[washer Lord, (mce? 
Were / not made her Lord, / (till ſhould bee : 


But 


But now her name mult be þy me adord, 
Oh ſay, what (aid ſhe more ? cach word the {cd T7 
Shall be the food whereon my heartis fed, (breath, 
Nun: Tellthou my Lord thou ſaw'ft me looſe my | 
[1:r0/, Oh that I could that ſentence now controute,. 4 
Nun. It guiltily eternall be my death, | | 
| 
| 
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Her: 1 hold her chatl eu'n in my inmolt ſoule. 
Nun: By three daies hence if wiſhes could reutue, 
I know himfcife would make me oft aliuc. 

Herod, Thrze daies; three houres,three quinutes,not 
A minute ina thouſand parts diuidd,/; 1» ({o muc?, 
My penitencic for her death is ſuch, 

As inthe firſt [ wiſhtſhe had not died. ' Fi 
But forward in thy tale. NVanz Why on ſhe went, {8 
Andafter ſhe (omelilent praier had ſeds - 
She did as if to die ſhe were conteat, / FE mh 
And thus to keau'n her heau'nly foule is fled, 
H:r04. But art thouſure there dothing lite remaine? {; 
Iſt pollible my Mariam ſhould be dead, - 
Is there no tricke to make her breathe againe ? 
Nn4: Her body is diuided fromher head. (art, 
Her: Why yet me thinkes there might be found by 
Strange waics of cure,tis ſfurcrarcthings are don: 
By an inuentiue head, and willing heart, L 
Nun: Let not my Lord your fancicsidlely run, 
| Ttisas poſſible it ſhould beſcene, Bo 

That we ſhould-make the holy Abraham liuc, Be F 
Though he intomb'd two thouſand yearcs had bene; w 
As breath againeto(laughtred Afariam giue, 

Buc now for more atlaults prepare your cares, 
Herod. There cannotbe a further.cauſe of monc, 
This accident ſhall ſhelter me fron fears : 
What can l feare ? already Afariavs gone. 
Yettell cu'n what you will : ax: As I came by, 
From Mari mms death I aw vpon a trec, 
 Amanthavco hisnecxc a corddid tic: | 
H 3 Which 
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Which cord he had delignd his end to bee, 
Waeu me he oncedifcern'd,he downwards bow'd, 
Ang thu3 with fearefull voyce ſhe cride alowd, 
Goe telltheKinghetrultederc he tride, 
i am the caſe that Xſariam caulcles dide. 
Herod, Damnetiontake him, for it was the {Jug 
| That (aid ſhe ment with poiſons deadly force 
To end my life that ſhe the Crewne might haue : 
Whichtalc did fariawfrom her ſelfe diuorce. 
Oh, pardon me thoy pure vnſpotted Gholl, 
My puniſhment muſt ncedes ſufficient bee, 
In milling that contentTvaluced moſt ; 
Which was thy admirable face to (ce. 
{ had but one incftimable Tewell, 
Yet onel had no monarch hadthe like, 
And therefore may | curſe my felfe as cruell ; 
Twas broken by #blowe my (elfe did ſtrike, 
| gaz'd thereon and never thought me ble(t, 
But when on it my'dazled eye mightreſt : 
A pretious Mirrormade by wonderousart, 
1 prizd it ten times dearer then my Crowne, 
And laideit vp faſt foulded in my heart ; 
YctI in ſfuddainecholer caſt it downe. 
And paſht it all topeeccs: twas no foe, 
That r6bdineof &gno Arabran hoſt, 
Nor no Armeman guidethath vide meſo: 
But Herods wretched ({clfe hath Herod croft, 
She was my gracefull moycie,me accurſt, 
To {lay my better halfeandſaue my worſt, 
But ſure ſhe ixgnotdead you did but ich, 
To putme inperplexitiea while," . | 
Twcrewell indeedif Loould ſobe dreſt; 
[ ſeelhe isaliuezmethinkes you ſmile. 
Nun: l{ſainted 4belyet deceaſed bee, 
Tis certaine Mariamis as deadas hee, ' 
Her: Why then goe call her to me, bid her now 


Put 
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Put on faire habite, (lately ornamens 3 

And let no frowne oreſhade her ſmoutheſt brow, 

In her doth Herod place his whole content. (fence; 
Nun: Sheel come in ſtately weedes to pleale your 

If now ſhe come attirde in robe of heauen : 

Remember you yourſcife did ſend her hence, | 

And now to you ſhe can no more be given. faire, 
Herod. Shee's dead, hell take her murderers, ſhe was 

Oh what a hand ſhe had, i it was ſo white, 

It did the whitencs ofthe ſnowe impaire: 

I never more ſhall ſee ſo ſweet a light, (hands; 
Nun: Tis true,her hand was rare, Her: her hand?her 

She had not (ingly one of beautie rare; 

But ſuch a pairc as heere where Herod ſtands, 

He darcsthe world to maketo both compare 

Accurſed Salome, hadſit thou bene (hill, 

My Mariam had bene breathing by my fide : 

Ohneuer had | : had 1 had my will, 

Sent forth command,that Mariam ſhoold hauc dide. 

But Sa/ome thou didſts ich enuy vexe, 

To ſce thy (clfe out-matched in thy ſexe: 

Vpon your ſexes forchcad 1ſariamilat, 

* Togracc youalllikc an imperiall crowne, 

But you fond foole hauc rudcly puſht therear, 

And proudly puld zour proper glory downe . 

One (mile of hers: Nay,notſo much @ : look: 

Was worth a hundred thouſand luch as you, 

Isdca how can{tthou the wretches brooke, 

That robd from theethe faircit of the crew ? 

Youdwellers in the now depriued land, 

Whercin the matchlies 1f2riamwas bred : 

Why graſpeuotcachof youa ſwordin hand, 

To ayme at mc yourcrucll Soucraignes head. 

Oh when youthinke of Herod as your King, 

And owner of the pride of Paleſtine : 

This atto yeurremembrancelikewiſc bring, 
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Tis I have overthrowne yourroyallline, 
Within her purer vainesthe blaod did run, 
That from her Grandam Sara ſhe deriv'd, 
Whoſe beldame age the loue of Kings hath wonne, 
Ohthat her ifluc had as long bene 1r'ud, 

But can hereye be made by death obſeure ? 
Icanrotthinke butit mult ſparkle (ill: 

Foule (acriledge to rob thoſe lights ſo pure, 

From outa Temple made by heau'nly skill. 

I] am the Villaine that haue done the de ed, 

The c1uell deed, theugh by anothers hand, 

My word though not my ſword made Xarioms bleed, 
Fiircarus Grandchild did at my command. 

That HariamthatT once did Joucſo deare, 

T he partner of my how deteſted bed, 

W hy ſhine you ſun with an sſpe&ſo cleare ? 

I tell you once againe my A/ariams dead, 

You could but ſhine, if ſome Fgiprian blows, 

Or e/£thi:pray doudy loſe herlite : 

This was, then wherefore bend you not your trows, 
The King of Tries faire and ſpetleswife, 

Denie thy beames,and Moore refuſe thy light, - 
Let all the ſtarres be darke,let Jnricreye 

No more diftinguiſh whichis day and vight : 
Since her beſt birth did/in her boſome tie, 

Thoſe fond Idolaters the menof Greece, 
Maintaine theſe orbesare ſafely gotterned: © > 
That cach within themfelues have Gods a pcece, 
By whort their iedfaſt courſeis iuſt]y led, 

But were it{o, as{o it cannotbee,' * © 

They all would put their mourning garments on: 
Not one of them would yecldalightro mee, © 
To me that is the cauſe that Xaviamrgon, 
For though they fame their Sarzrne melancholy, 
Ot fowre behaviours, and of angry moodet 
They tame him likewife to be ivl} and holy, 


And 
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Andjuſtice needes muſt ſeeke revenge for blood, 
. Their 7one,if lone hewere, would ſure delire, 

To puniſh him that ſlew fo faire alafſe: 

For Ledaecs beautic ſet his heart on fire, 

Yet ſhe not halfe (o faire as ariamwas. 

And Mars would deeme his Yen had bene (laine, 
Solto recouer her would neuer ſticke: 

For if he want the power her lif- to gaine : 
Then Phyſicks God is but an Emperickec. | | 
The Queene of louc would Rorme for beautics ſake, | 
Ard Herme:too, (ince he beſtow'd her wit, | 1 
The nights palc light for angrie griefe would ſhake, 

To [ce chaſt Mariamdic in age vnhit. 

Butohl am deceeiu'2,ſhe paſt them all 

In cuery gift,in cuery propertic: 

Her Excellencics wrought her timeles fall, 

And they reioyc'd,not gricu'd to lee her die. 

The Paphian Goddefle did repent her waſt, 

When ſhe to one ſuch beautic did allow: 

CHMercxarixs thought her wit his wit ſurpaſt; 

And Cimhiacnui'd A/ariams brighter brow, 

But theſc arc hfions, they are voyd of (ence, | 
The Greekes but dreame, and dreaming falſchoods tell: [1 
They ncither can offend ner giue defence, | F 
And not by them it was my Aariamtell, 

If ſhe had bene like an Z griprias blacke, 

And not lo fairc,ſhe had bene longer liude: 

Her oucrflow of beautic turned backe, 

And drownde the ſpring frem whence it was deriude. 
Her hcau'oly beautic twas that made me thinke 
Thatit with chaſticic could neuer dwell: 

But now I ſee that heaw'n in her didlinke, 

Afpirit and a perſon toexcell, 


He muffle vp my ſelfe incndlesnight, 
And neuer let minc eyes behold the light; 
Retire thy ſelfe vile HUTT IT hee 


That- 


, 
. of *s Wt | V . 
kl 
. 


THE TRAGEDIE 


\ That faindthe virginearth with brothers blood, , 
| Still in ſome vault or denne incloſed bee, w 
*y Where with thy tearcs thou mailt beget a flood, 

Which flood in time may drowne thee : happic day 
When thou at once ſhalt dic and finde's grave, 
A ſtonc vpon the vault,ſome one ſhall lay, 
Which monument ſhall an inſcription have, 
And thele ſhall be the words it ſhall containe, 
Heere Herod lies;that hath by Marlam ſlaine, 
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VV Ho cucr hath beheld with ſteadfafteye, 

'Y Theſtrangeeuents of this one onely day: 
How many weredecciu'd ? How many die, 

| That once to'day did grounds of ſafctic lay ? 

[ Itwill from them all certaintic bereue, 

Since twice lixc houresſo many ca deceiuc. 


' . . This morning Herod held for ſurely dead, 
_ Andall the /eweson Mariamdid attend : 
And Corftabarrs rile from Saloms bed,' 
And ncither drcamd of adiuorce or cnd. 
Pheroras ioyd thathe might hauc his wife, 
And Babns (onnes forfſafctie of their life, 


To night our Hereddoth aliueremaine, 
| The guiltles 1{arzam is depriu'dof breath : ws 
'F Stout Conſtabarms both diuvorit and {laine, 
4 ' The valiant ſonnes of Babahave their death. 
Pherora; (ure his louc to be bereft, 
If Salem her (ute vnimade had left. 


Herod this morning did expeRt with ioy, | | 
To lee his Aariams much beloued face : | 
And ycterc night he did herlife deftroy, 
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- And ſurely thought ſhedid her name diſgrace, 
Yet now againe ſo ſhort do humors laſt, 
He both repents her Ucath and knowes her chaſt, 


Had he with wiſedome now her death delaide, 
He at his plcaſure might command her death: - 
But now he hath his power ſo much betraide, 
As all his wocs cannetreftore her breath. 
Now doth he (trangely lunatickly raue, 
Becauſlc his Afariams lite he cannot lauc. 


This daics cuents were certainly ordainde, 
To be the warning lteritic : 
So many changes arc thercincontainde, 
So admirablic (trange varictie, 
This day alonc,our {ageſt Hebrewes ſhall 
In after times the (choole of wiſedome call. 


FINTIS. 


